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it  the  court  of 
Good  Queen  Bess 

(THE  STORY  OF  A  STOCKING) 


Four  hundred  years  ago.  an  English 
nobleman  returning  (roin  Spain  pre- 
sented Queen  Eliiabeth  with  the  first 
silk  stockings  she  had  ever  seen.  Her 
Majesty  was  overjoyed,  for,  in  those 
days  everyone  wore  stockings  made  of 
woollen  cloth.  Thus  was  a  new  fashion 
born. 

Since  the  day  of  silk,  however,  science 
has  wrought  miracles  in  the  creation  of 
so-called  "high  tenacity"  yarns  whose 
inherent  beauty  and  tensile  strength 
are  making  possible  previously  un- 
dreamed-of visions  of  loveliness.  Of 
these  recent  developments,  the  luxur- 
ious Nylon  stockings  have  captured 
feminine  hearts  throughout  the  world, 
and  tomorrow's  creations  hold  promise 
of  incomparable  beauty  and  wear. 
And  in  those  days,  as  at  the  present 
moment,  ORIENT*  Beauti-Skin*  Hos- 
iery will  continue  to  hold  their  place 
as  the  world's  most  beautiful  stockings. 


THE  WORLD'S 
MOST  BEAUTIFUL 
STOCKINGS 


irk  C.S.P.  ltd. 


INVESTMENT  SECURITIES 


BELL,  GOllNLOCK  &  COMPANY 

Limucd 


■^60  St.  James  St.  West 
Montreal 


Compliments  of 

BOURKE,  HUTCHESON, 
STEVENSON  WAYLAND 

KOTARIES 

Royal  Bank  Building, 
360  St.  James  Street  West, 
Montreal 


The  Better  Buyers 

SHOP  AT  DIOHHES 
HIGH  GRADE  FOOD  PRODUCTS 

A.  DIONNE  SON  &  CO. 

1221  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal 
and 

DIONNE  MARKETS 

2077  St.  Catherine  West  -  5005  D.canc  Blvd 
1460  Mt.  Royal  East     -      6873  St.  Hubert  St. 
6236  St.  Hubert  St. 


U.  L.  BLACHFORD,  Limited 

chemical  Maiiu'acturers  and  Distributors 
Montreal  and  Toronto 


[3] 


GuNITE 


AND 


WATERPROOFING 


LIMITED 


MONTREAL  Hohfa 


For  MAXIMUM 
PERFORMANCE 

from  your  Car 

STOP  at  the 
SIGN   of  the 

WHITE 
ROSE 


WHITE  ROSE 
MOTOR  OIL 
GASOLINES 

• 

CANADIAN  OIL 
COMPANIES, 
LIMITED 


AMONG 

THE 
PIONEERS 


Coal  —  Fuel  Oil  —  Coke 


General  Motors  "Delco-Heat" 
Oil  Fired  Units  and  Conversion  Burners. 

Tor\  Heavy  Oil  Burners 
for  Commercial  and  Industrial  use. 

"Vipond-Tolhurst  Limited 


845  Querbes  Ave. 


*TAlon  7271 
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Bank,  of  Montreal  wbanh' 

Ft}  4  ItltllOU  CliHit[)IAHi 


WORKING     WITH     CANADIANS     IN     EVERY    WALK     OF     LIFE     SINCE  1817 


There  ore  49  BRANCHES  in  the  MONTREAL    DISTRICT    to    serve  you 


Wontc„,  WcWicU, 
(^ommon^  ^J^oiuard,  ^orSijtli 

BARRISTERS  AXD  SOLICITORS 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


Mar\  Each  of 
Life's  Milestones 
With  a  Distinctive 

NOTM AN 
PORTRAIT 

Call  HArbour  8450 
for  your  appointment 


STUDIO : 

1330  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal 
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What  you  save 
is  the  most  important  part  of 
what  you  earn 


THE  ROYAL  BANK 
OF  CANADA 
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AUTOMOBILE    •    FIRE    •  CASUALTY 

ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

and 

THE  WESTMINSTER  FIRE  OFFICE 

Head  Office  for  CiDiada 
214  ST.  JAMES  ST.  W.  -  MONTREAL 
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THE    ROBERT    SIMPSON    MONTREAL  LIMITED 


Guys  and  gals  who  shop  at  Simpson's 
Always  rate  a  second  look  ! 
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INTERNATIONAL 

DESBARATS 

PUBLISHING 

ADVERTISING 

COMPANY 

AGENCY 

Public  Relations 

Councillors 
Publicity  —  Advertising 

ADVERTISING 
IN  ALL 

Newspaper  representation  throughout 
Canada  and  the  U.S.A. 

MEDIA 
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MAGAZiy  E  STAFF 

Editor  

Sub-Editor  ......... 

Secrotary-Treasnrer  ....... 

Sports  Editor  ........ 

Art  Editor  ......... 

House  Reprt'Si'ntatit  c  ....... 

Honorary  Advisor  ....... 

MAGAZI\E  COMMITTEE 
Form  Senior  &  Science  VI  . 

Form  Arts  \l  

Form  Va  ......... 

Form  \ B  ......... 

Form  IVa  

Form  IYb  ......... 

Form  IIIa  ......... 

Form  IIIb  ......... 

Form  Upper  II    .......  . 

THE  TRAFALGAR  CUP 

The  Trafalgar  Cup,  awarrled  to  the  most  public-spirited  of  the  Senior  girls, 
who  at  the  same  time  has  maintained  a  high  standard  of  conduct  and  has  shown 
devotion  to  work,  was  awarded  last  year  to  Nancy  Inglis. 

THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  Cup,  awarded  to  the  Senior  girl  who  has  made  the  most  of  her 
opportunities,  showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  won  last  year  by 
Joan  Corner  and  Maeve  Fogt. 

THE  INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

The  Inter-House  Shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson,  was  won  last 
year  by  Cumming  House. 


Joan  Lucas 
Emd  Pascoe 
Jacqueline  Beaudoin 
Betty  Bown 
HoNORE  Walsh 
Joan  Knight 
Miss  Stansfield 


Valerie  Sims 
Jill  Hutciilnson 
Janet  Deakins 
Betty  Hawthorn 
Barbara  Rose 
Patricia  Wright 
Suzanne  Brown 
Jan  Torrance 
Nancy  Blachford 
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TRAFALGAR'S  SIXTIETH  ANNIVERSARY 


TRAFALGAR  DAY  was  of  special  iinportaiu-e  to  the  School  this  year,  as  it 
marked  the  Sixtieth  Anniversary  of  its  founding.  To  celebrate  the  occasion, 
\arious  excnls  took  [)Kicc  ilurin|z  the  day. 

Tlie  niorniii':  of  October  tlie  t\veiit\ -first  was  an  ollicial  holiday.  A  special 
ser\ice  was  held  in  tiie  hall  at  nine  o'clock.  Miss  Foster  presided,  and  Arch- 
deacon Gower-Rees  and  Dr.  Donald  took  pan  In  the  service.  After  the  singing 
of  a  bvnni.  Dr.  Donalil  read  from  the  fifth  chapter  of  St.  Matthew.  Archdeacon 
Gower-Rees  then  spoke  briefly,  his  theme  being  based  on  two  words  —  "Think 
and  Thank".  He  followed  this  with  prayers  for  the  founders  of  the  School  and 
for  those  who  iuul  contribiitcil  in  making  it  what  it  is  today,  for  Miss  Foster 
and  the  members  of  the  Stafl".  and  for  the  Old  (rirls. 

Miss  Brown,  who  was  a  teacher  at  Trafalgar  from  ];!'*()  iinlil  i'>2(),  and 
who  since  then  has  taken  a  \  ery  acti\e  interest  in  the  Scliool.  ilu  n  s|)okc  on  the 
founding  and  histor\  of  "Trafalgar  Institute". 

Following  Miss  Brown's  address.  Miss  Foster  read  greetings  from  various 
friends  of  Trafalgar.  Miss  Bryan,  Miss  Bedford-.) ones  and  Miss  Randall,  who 
have  all  been  members  of  the  Staff,  sent  their  best  wishes,  as  did  Miss 
MacSporran,  on  behalf  of  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Gramp's  School,  and  Miss 
Gannell  on  behalf  of  Netherwood  Scliool.  A  closing  prayer  followed.  After  this 
service,  the  actual  lu)lida\  connncnced. 

In  the  afternoon  an  "at  iiome"  was  held  in  the  "House"  from  four  to 
half-past  six  o'clock.  Parents  of  Trafalgar  pupils.  Old  Girls,  and  friends  of  the 
School  were  all  invited.  Miss  Foster,  Archdeacon  Gower-Rees,  Gbairman  of 
the  Board  of  Governors,  and  Dr.  Donald,  past  Chairman  of  the  Board,  received 
in  the  drawing-room.  In  the  dining-room,  members  of  the  Staff  poured  tea  and 
coffee,  while  the  Prefects  assisted  in  serving.  Here  and  in  the  drawing-room, 
the  tables  were  decorated  with  chrysanthemimis,  roses  and  snap-dragons. 
Between  two  and  three  hundred  guests  were  present  at  the  tea. 

The  day  ended  w  ith  a  dinner  of  the  Old  Girls'  Association,  which  was  held 
at  seven  o'clock  in  the  scliool  gymnasium.  The  gviest  speaker  on  this  occasion 
was  Mrs.  Bryson.  the  former  Jane  Howard,  a  Trafalgar  Old  Girl. 

In  the  fifteen  years  to  come,  before  the  next  great  event  in  the  history  of 
our  School,  her  seventy -fifth  anniversary  ,  it  is  our  wish  that  Trafalgar  will  be 
as  successful  in  upholding  her  high  standards  before  the  eyes  of  all  Canada 
as  she  has  been  in  the  past. 


[13] 


THE  GAZETTE,  MONTREAL,  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  18, 1947. 


A 


LL  OUR  YESTERDAYC 


By  EDGAR  ANDREW  COLLARD 


60fh  ANNIVERSARY  OF  TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL 

Next  Tuesday,  Trajalgar  Day,  the  Trafalgar  School  in  Montreal  will 
coniniernorate  its  60th  anniversary .  For  this  occasion  Miss  Martha  L.  Brown, 
who  was  for  many  years  a  member  of  the  school's  teaching  staff,  has  prepared 
the  following  historical  sketch  of  the  school  and  the  properties  with  which  it 
has  been  connected. 


Service  of  Commemorafion 

A  service  of  commemoration  was 
held  in  the  Church  of  St.  Andrew 
and  St.  Paul,  at  11  a.m.,  on  Trafal- 
gar Day,  October  21,  1937,  the  50th 
anniversary  of  Trafalgar  School. 
Rev.  Dr.  George  Donald,  Chairman 
of  the  Board  of  Governors,  assisted 
by  Ven.  Archdeacon  Almond,  con- 
ducted the  service,  which  was  at- 
tended by  the  whole  school,  and 
many  old  girls  and  friends.  This 
was  followed  by  a  luncheon  in  the 
assembly  hall  of  the  school,  also 
attended  by  many  old  girls  and 
friends,  some  of  whom  travelled  a 
long  distance,  in  order  to  be  present. 

On  this  60th  anniversary,  a  morn- 
ing service  will  be  held  in  the 
assembly  hall  of  the  school,  on  Tra- 
falgar Day,  Tuesday,  October  21, 
and  the  Lad3'  Principal  and  the 
Governors  of  the  school  will  be  "at 
home"  to  all  parents,  old  girls  and 
friends  of  the  school  from  4-6.30 
p.m.,  in  the  drawing  rooms  of  the 
school  residence.  In  the  evening 
the  Old  Girls'  Association  will 
entertain  at  a  buffet  supper. 

A  short  outline  of  the  first  50  years 
of  the  school  appeared  in  these 
columns  some  months  ago.  On  this 
60th  anniversary  it  seems  fitting 
that  what  was  then  written  should 
be  supplemented. 

During  the  past  ten  years  changes 
have  taken  place  in  the  school,  as 
well  as  in  the  world  at  large.  Miss 
Janet  L.  Gumming,  who  retired  in 
1940,  having  been  Principal  for  23 
years,  passed  away  in  January, 
1946,  in  Victoria,  B.C.,  where  she 
was  buried.  On  the  day  of  her 
funeral,  a  memorial  service  was 
held  in  the  Church  of  St.  Andrew 
and  St.  Paul,  Montreal,  conducted 
by  the  Ven.  Archdeacon  A.  P. 
Gower-Rees.  The  school  girls  at- 
tended in  a  body,  and  many  old 
girls  and  friends  were  present.  Miss 
E.  K.  Bryan,  Vice-Principal,  resigned 
in  1942,  to  become  Head  Mistress  of 
Crofton  House  School,  in  Vancouver, 
B.C.,   and    Miss   Gertrude  Randall, 


house  matron,  retired  after  22  years 
of  faithful  service. 

Rev.  Dr.  George  Donald,  Chair- 
man of  the  Board  of  Governors, 
resigned  in  1946,  after  21  years  of 
service.  "He  was  at  all  times  a  wise 
counsellor  and  a  warm  friend."  He 
was  succeeded  by  Ven.  Archdeacon 
Gower-Rees,  who  is  also  a  devoted 
friend  of  the  school.  ' 

The  school  has  had  five  principals 
in  its  60  vears:  Miss  Grace  Fairley, 
M.A.,  Edinburgh,  1887-1913;  Miss 
Charlotte  Hardy,  B.A.  (Mrs.  Gar- 
side),  1913-1915;  Miss  Mary  E.  Wind- 
sor M.A.,  1915-1917;  Miss  Janet  L. 
Gumming,  L.L.A.,  St.  Andrews,  1917- 
1940;  Miss  Joan  M.  V.  Foster,  M.A., 
McGill  and  Oxford,  Ph.D.,  Bryn 
Mawr,  1940-. 

★    ★  ★ 

Old  Trafalgar  Property 

Trafalgar  Institute,  as  the  school 
was  first  called,  was  founded  and 
endowed  by  the  late  Mr.  Donald 
Ross,  a  wealthy  Scotsman,  who  owned 
a  fine  estate,  'Viewmount",  on  Cote 
des  Neiges.The  Canadian  Horticultur- 
al Magazine,  1898,  says:  "At  'View- 
mount',  terraces  were  laid  out  by 
Mr.  Peter  Lowe,  head  gardener  of 
Spencer  Wood,  Quebec.  A  wide  ave- 
nue, bordered  with  flowering  plants, 
curved  from  the  entrance  gate  to  the 
house.  The  property  then  extended 
back  over  the  Mountain,  where  large 
conservatories  contained  orange  trees, 
md  tropical  plants,  and  azaleas,  wis- 
teria and  camelias,  the  fashionable 
.lowers  of  the  period,  all  vmder  the 
superx'ision  of  Mr.  John  Nairn 
Wooded  cliffs,  adjoining  Mt.  Royal 
Park,  formed  the  background  of  this 
property."  The  original  grey  stone 
'^ouse  still  stands.  No.  4005  Cote  des 
Neiges. 

Mr.  Ross  bought  property  on  the 
south-eastern  slope  of  what  is  now 
known  as  the  Westmoimt  Mountain, 
near  the  old  "Trafalgar  Tower", 
which  had  been  built  in  1805  to  com- 
memorate the  victorv  of  Trafalgar, 
and  ODpo'^ite  his  old  home  "View- 
mount".  He  had  intended  to  build  a 
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gills'  school  there,  to  be  culled  "Ross 
Institute",  but,  because  of  the  his- 
torical associations,  he  changed  the 
name  to  "Trafalgar  Institute".  He 
died  in  1S77.  leaving  the  matter  of 
building  in  the  hands  of  his  executors. 
The  purpose  of  his  bequest  was,  as  he 
expressed  it,  "to  qualify  young  per- 
sons for  discharging,  in  the  best  man- 
ner, such  duties  as  ordinarily  devoh  e 
upon  the  female  sex". 

In  1S81.  the  Trafalgar  property  was 
placeil  under  the  care  of  ^Ir.  John 
Nairn,  who  had  been  gardener  at 
"Viewmount"  for  20  years.  Tiie  ex- 
ecutors transferred  to  this  property 
"a  collection  of  plants  which  formerly 
adorned  the  "Viewmount'  gardens." 
In  1890  the  grounds  and  greenhouses 
were  rented  to  McCiill  University,  to 
be  used  as  botanical  gardens. 

Professor  Penhallow  and  Professor 
Carrie  Derick  took  many  groups  of 
young  men  am!  young  women  to 
those  gardens  for  botanical  lectures, 
and  resident  pupils  of  Trafalgar  often 
went  there  to  enjoy  the  beauty  of  the 
gardens,  anil  the  fine  view.  In  1901  the 
proi>erfy  was  sold,  and  is  now  tra- 
versed by  ^^'cstmount  Boulevard. 

★    ★  ★ 

Chalderfon  Lodge 

\\  hen  Rev.  Dr.  James  Barclay  came 
to  Montreal  in  1883,  as  minister  of 
St.  Paul's  Presbyterian  Church,  he 
interested  Sir  Donald  Smith  (Lord 
Strathcona)  wiio  donated  -SSCOOO. 
and  with  a  legacy  of  .S16.000  from 
Miss  Ann  Scott,  added  to  Mr.  Ro.-s' 
bequest,  the  trustees,  at  once,  pre- 
pared to  erect,  or  acquire  a  school 
building.  The  school  could  not  be 
built  on  the  Tral'aigar  property,  as  Sir 
Donald  Smith  had  stipulated  that  it 
should  be  within  the  city  limits,  so  a 
fine  residential  property  was  bought 
on  Simpson  street,  and  in  1887  the 
residential  and  day  school  opened  in 
its  present  quarters. 

The  land  on  which  the  school  was 
built,  had  been  part  of  a  large  farm, 
owned  by  Hertel  de  Rouville  and 
Boucher  de  Boucherxille.  The  pro- 
perty was  owned  successively  by  Sir 
Alexander  Mackenzie,  the  explorer. 
Sir  George  Simpson,  of  the  Hudson's 
Bay  Company  (hence  the  name 
Simpson  street)  and  by  Adjutant 
Cleneral  Wetherall.  who  built  the 
liresent  residence,  calling  it  "Chalder- 
ton  Lodge  ",  a  small  replica  of  his  old 
home  in  England.  The  grounds, 
which  comprised  four  acres,  with 
coach  house,  kitchen,  garden  and 
stables,  extended  to  Redpath  street. 

When  General  Wetherall  returned 
to  England  in  1850.  the  property  was 
bought  by  Mrs.  Philip  Holland.  The 
next  owner  was  Mr.  Henry  Thomas, 
and  finally  it  was  bought  by  Mr. 


Alexander  Mitchell.  The  grounds  on 
the  Redpath  street  side  were  then 
.■;old  for  building  lots,  and  the  pro- 
perty was  reiluced  to  its  present  size. 
In  the  early  days  families  in  the  dis- 
trict tlrew  water  from  a  .small  jirivati^ 
reser\oir  on  the  mountain.  Whi>n 
drain  pipes  weie  laiil  on  Simpson 
street,  soliil  rock  had  to  bo  blastcil 
for  the  luupose. 

Mr.  Mitchell  sold  the  proi)erty  to 
the  trustees  for  a  very  moderate  sum 
in  1887.  and  the  buikling  was  used 
as  residential  and  day  school  till 
1902  when  a  new  day  school  was 
erected,  to  which  a  large  addition 
was  made  in  1914.  The  original  build- 
ing (Cieneral  Welherall's  "ChakU-r- 
ton  Lodge")  is  still  the  residential 
school.  Sittings  are  retained  for  the 
resident  pupils,  in  the  Church  of  St. 
Andrew  and  St.  Paul  (Probylerian) 
and  in  St.  George's  Anglican  Church, 

★    ★  ★ 

The  Corporafion 

Mr.  Ross  foresaw  the  I  rend  of 
modern  education  when  he  pro\id(-d 
scholarships  for  the  daughters  of  the 
Protestant  clergx-,  especiall\'  those  of 
Presbyterian  ministers.  When  the 
late  IVIiss  Fairley  retired  in  1913,  her 
old  pupils  founded  the  '"Grace  Fair- 
ley  Trafalgar  Scholarship",  at  McCiill, 
in  her  honor,  and  durinir  the  hist  few 
years  the  members  of  "'The  Old  Girls' 
.Association"  ha\e  established  two 
scholarships  for  entrance  to  Form  III, 
;ind  hope  to  add  to  the  number. 

It  may  interest  old  friend.s  to  read 
the  names  of  members  of  the  original 
corporation  (Act  of  Incorporation, 
1871).  Their  successors  in  office  were 
to  constitute  the  corporations  of  the 
future. 

1.  Mr.  Donald  Ross. 

2.  Principal  of  McGill  University, 
Montreal,  (Sir)  J.  Wm.  Dawson, 
LL.D. 

3.  Principal  of  Queen's  University, 
Kingston,  Veiv  Re\'.  Wm.  Snodgrass, 
D.D. 

4.  The  Archdeacon  of  Montreal, 
Ven.  W.  T.  Leach.  LL.D. 

5.  The  Minister  of  St.  Paul's  Pres- 
byterian Church.  Rev.  John  Jenkins, 
D.D. 

6.  The  Minister  of  St.  Andrew's 
Church  (Church  of  Scotland),  Rev. 
Gavin  Lang. 

7.  Rev.  Donald  Ross,  B.D.,  Chat- 
ham. 

8.  Mr.  Alexander  Mitchell,  St. 
Andrew's  Church. 

9.  Mr.  Alexander  Macpherson,  St. 
Paul's  Church. 

It  is  very  interesting  to  note  that 
the  great  great  granddaughter  of 
Archdeacon  Leach,  Philippa  Hansard, 
is  a  pupil  in  the  school  today. 
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MISS  MacGACHEN 

It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  we  present  in  our  magazine  a 
picture  of  Miss  Freda  MacGachen,  tvho  from  1940  until  1947 
taught  English  to  the  senior  classes  at  Trafalgar,  and  was  for" 
three  years  a  very  capable  Honorary  Adviser  on  the  Staff  of  the 
magazine.  At  Trafalgar,  Miss  MacGachen  became  greatly 
esteemed  by  all  those  with  whom  she  came  in  contact,  and  each 
one  of  us  felt  a  personal  loss  in  her  resignation  last  June. 

Although  she  is  no  longer  on  the  Staff  of  Trafalgar,  Miss 
MacGachen  nevertheless  keeps  up  her  interest  in  the  school. 
As  proof  of  this,  she  very  kindly  consented  to  judge  the  senior 
literary  section  of  this  year's  magazine. 

The  Staff  and  students  of  Trafalgar  extend  their  very  best 
wishes  to  Miss  MacGachen  for  succecs  and  happiness  in  the 
future;  and  in  appreciation  for  all  that  she  has  given  us,  we 
offer  simply,  "Thank  you". 
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EDITORIAL 


THIS  vear.  rralaliiar  has  takt-ii  another  titep  into  the  lutiire  —  aiul  you  have 
helped  her  to  take  that  step,  lor  Trafalgar  is  as  imieh  a  part  of  you  as  you 
are  a  part  of  Trafalgar.  Vi  hether.  through  your  eftort,  that  ^tep  has  been  hold 
and  meritable.  or.  through  Nour  huk  of  eH'ort.  faltering  and  weak,  you  alone 
can  answer. 

As  the  world  travels  in  an  orbit,  an  orbit  eontrolled  by  wonderful  forces, 
so  a  great  coinitrv,  eitv,  anil  institution  ha\e  their  orl)ils,  and  so  ha\e  Trafalgar 
and  vou.  Just  as  Nour  home,  interests,  and  friends  are  \our  world,  your  orbit, 
so  vou  are  a  part  of  the  orbit  of  Trafalgar,  and  just  as  one  of  these  failing  you 
fills  \ou  with  untold  pain,  so  your  breaking  faith  with  Trafalgar's  expectations 
of  vou.  aflects  her  mortally. 

The  personalities  wliieh  constitute  a  boily  of  people  are  inevitably  diverse, 
and  thev  must  be  diverse  if  that  group  is  to  have  colour,  imagination,  and  a 
future.  Our  school  is  no  exception.  Trafalgar  has  its  illustrious  members  — 
those  with  outstaiuling  talents,  abilities,  and  leadership  qualities.  But  she  has 
also,  in  common  with  all  other  great  institutions,  her  "little  people",  and  to  be 
a  success  she  nuist  ha%e  these  "little  people".  Most  of  us  enter  into  this  class. 
The  strength  of  a  ^avv  is  estinuited  by  the  quality  of  the  ratings,  not  by  that  of 
a  few  distinguished  officers,  and  if  Trafalgar  is  to  go  on  as  successfully  and  as 
profitablv  in  the  future  as  she  has  tlone  in  the  past,  it  is  up  to  us —  her  ratings  — 
to  see  that  her  high  standards  reign  supreme  throughout  every  incident  in  our 
lives  here  at  Trafalgar.  \X  e  must  not  allow  ourselves  to  think  that  because 
something  was  yesterday,  it  will  be  tomorrow.  Too  many  people  have  thought 
that  recently,  and,  as  a  result,  the  world  is  suffering  unbelievably.  Also  we 
cannot  leave  the  task  to  our  few  leaders,  for  they  can  achieve  nothing  alone. 
They  can  but  show  the  w  ay  —  it  is  up  to  lis  to  follow  that  way  through  to  the  end. 

If  we  are  to  be  true  upholders  of  the  standards  of  Trafalgar,  we  must  realize 
that  each  one  of  us  counts  vitally.  The  least  of  our  thoughts  and  actions  can 
affect  our  school  —  it  is  ours  to  decide  w  hether  that  effect  w  ill  be  injurious 
or  beneficial. 

Ahead  of  us  all  lies  a  precarious  future.  The  path  we  shall  have  to  take  is 
imcertain  and  will  demand  cautious  stepping.  By  applying  all  of  our  efforts 
now  to  gather  together  what  knowledge  we  can,  we  shall  find,  in  the  unsure  days 
ahead,  that  that  learning  has  been  transformed  into  what  will  give  us  immeasur- 
able courage  —  it  will  have  become  the  foundation  of  a  physical,  moral,  and 
mental  strength  that  will  never  leave  us.  We  shall  realize,  when  that  time  comes, 
the  profound  truth  of  the  statement  — 

"In  keeping  yourself  with  labour,  y  ou  are  in  truth  loving  life  — 
And  to  love  life  is  to  be  intimate  with  life's  inmost  secret".  — 

Do  you  think  it  possible  that,  in  the  far-distant  future,  it  may  be  said  that 
Trafalgar's  sixtieth  anniversary  was  a  milestone  in  her  career  —  and  if  so,  how 
many  of  us  will  be  able  to  say  "I  was  a  diamond  in  her  Jubilee"? 

[HI 
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^TASSACAGLIA" 

A GREY  stone  building  loomed  towards  me  out  of  the  mist.  It  was  a  cathedral, 
sombre  in  its  dignity  and  ageless  as  religion  itself.  I  entered,  not  by  walking 
through  the  door,  but  by  drifting  past  the  walls  into  the  dim,  candle-lit  interior. 
There  were  throngs  of  people  about  me,  some  standing,  some  sitting,  some 
kneeling,  and  I  took  my  place  among  them.  They  were  not  people  of  any 
particular  age  or  walk  of  life,  but  an  assembly  of  all  the  men  and  women  of 
the  past,  present  and  future.  On  the  altar  was  a  gleaming  cross,  reflecting  the 
glow  of  myriads  of  candles;  and  reaching  to  the  arched  roof  were  stained-glass 
windows  of  the  richest  dyes,  which  blended  into  one  another. 

As  I  knelt,  awed  by  this  great  beauty,  the  sound  of  a  trumpet  was  heard, 
not  coming  from  any  definite  direction,  but  flowing  in  clear  accents  from  all 
the  corners  and  alcoves  of  the  immense  cathedral.  At  its  call,  the  multitude  knelt 
and  faced  the  altar,  and,  as  the  music  rose  in  volume  from  the  lonely  trumpet 
to  all  the  instruments  of  the  orchestra,  the  roof  parted  and  angels  were  seen 
singing  in  praise  to  the  Highest.  The  multitude  were  no  longer  individuals,  but 
a  body  of  the  pure  essence  of  worship,  bowing  to  the  Supreme  Being.  As  the 
singing  swelled,  tlie  angels  parted,  giving  the  multitude  a  dim  view  of  a  throne 
surrounded  with  the  light  of  celestial  glory,  and,  as  the  scene  became  clearer, 
the  music  rose  to  a  final  climax  in  a  crescendo  of  majestic  chords. 

A  pause,  and  the  announcer's  voice  broke  in,  "You  have  just  heard  Bach's 
'Passacaglia',  played  by  ".  The  picture  faded,  but  I  slept  with  visions  of 

"...  storied  windows,  richly  dight, 
Casting  a  dim,  religious  light." 

Margo  Cronyn,  Form  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 


u 


A  DREAM  FULFILLED 

P  -  DOWN,  up  -  down  —  I  had  learnt  to  post  in  rhythm  with  my  horse, 
and  it  was  a  wonderful  feeling. 

I  looked  around  and  saw  a  world  that  was  waking  up  from  the  long  winter. 
We  were  riding  through  a  bridle  path  on  the  mountain,  and  the  trees  on  either 
side  were  beginning  to  bud.  Here  and  there  pussy  willows  were  growing.  It  was 
a  heavenly  spring  day;  the  sun  actually  felt  hot  and  there  was  not  a  cloud  in 
the  sky. 
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As  the  horses  trotteil  along,  1  listeneil  \\ith  joy  to  the  sound  ot  their  hoofs. 
When  we  reaehed  the  top  of  the  mountain,  the  horses  slowed  into  a  walk.  We 
stopped  for  a  minute  and  looked  far  below  us  to  the  busy  city.  In  the  distance 
lav  the  St.  Lawrence,  parts  of  which  were  still  frozen,  and,  where  the  sky  seemed 
to  touch  the  earth,  we  conld  see  the  distant  mountains.  As  it  was  a  clear  day, 
we  were  able  to  see  for  miles  around. 

I  pattetl  n\\  horse,  <ia\e  her  a  slight  kick,  and  we  were  oil"  on  the  road  that 
winds  around  the  top  of  the  mountain.  I  had  walked  along  this  road  many  times 
before,  and  I  had  always  hoped  that  stune  day  I  might  ride  along  it.  Now  my 
dream  was  fulfilled.  1  pinched  myself:  it  was  almost  too  good  to  be  true. 

"Heels  down",  called  the  riding  master.  I  had  been  so  busy  looking  around 
that  I  had  forgotten  about  my  heels.  Quickly  I  pressed  them  down.  I  smiled. 
I  was  happy;  very,  very  happy. 

Bakbara  Magor,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 


THE  MOON  OVER  THE  WOODS 

The  yellow  moon  rose  above  the  wood. 

And  lighted  a  bank  where  a  rabbit  stood, 

A  jay-bird  screeched  and  flew  away. 

Most  noises  ceased  —  'twas  no  longer  day. 

Creatures  scurried  here  and  there 

To  find  their  homes,  and  in  the  air 

A  hoot-owl  silenth  flew  aroiuid, 

Searching  for  wood-mice  on  the  ground. 

A  fox  padded  swiftly  into  the  night. 

Small  animals  ran  with  all  their  might 

To  escape  the  revealing  light  of  the  moon. 

And  to  hide  in  the  forest's  shadowv  gloom. 

For  this  was  the  time  to  hide  away 

From  the  fox  or  the  hawk  who  seek  their  prev. 

hen  the  moon  is  shining  in  the  sky. 
Then  these  hunters  go  stealthily  creeping  by, 
But  when  the  moon  has  gone  away, 
And  its  place  is  taken  by  signs  of  day. 
The  woodland  creatures  rise  with  glee, 
Knowing  till  sunset  they'll  be  free 
To  do  as  they  wish,  the  whole  day  through 
As  long  as  they're  careful  —  and  cautious  too. 
The  jay-birds  screech  and  screech  all  day. 
And  the  chipmunks  and  rabbits  come  out  to  play. 
And  all  is  well,  till  bye  and  by 
^  hen  the  moon  is  shining  in  the  sky. 

]ais  Torrance,  Form  His,  Fairley  House. 
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SWALLOW  TAIL  ROCK 


THE  humidity  of  the  dull  day  had  disheartened  me,  and  as  I  entered  the 
massive  doors  of  the  Art  Gallery,  I  seemed  to  he  svirrounded  hy  throngs 
of  people  viewing  with  admiration  various  artistic  masterpieces.  I  attempted 
to  gain  their  enthusiasm,  but  the  pictures  were  merely  dabs  of  paint,  until  I 
was  confronted  by  Cameron's  "Swallow  Tail  Rock". 

The  scene  contained  therein  struck  a  familiar  note  in  my  memory,  and 
brought  me  pangs  of  homesickness.  What  a  dear  remembrance  it  brought  to 
my  mind!  I  could  see  it  clearly:  that  rock  at  the  entrance  of  the  Bellamar 
Caves  in  Matanzas,  Cuba;  a  place  which  has  always  attracted  thousands  of 
people,  since  it  was  discovered  and  the  four-mile  caves  were  explored.  People 
continually  admire  the  perfect  and  yet  natural  forms  to  which  the  waters  of  the 
Yumuri  River  have  transformed  after  hundreds,  perhaps  millions  of  years, 
these  rocks  which  rise  up  on  the  right  side  of  Matanzas  Bay. 

The  painting  reminded  me  of  the  entrance  to  this  marvellous  place,  with 
its  magnificent  stalactites  and  stalagmites  hanging  down  from  the  ceiling  and 
rising  up  from  the  bottom  of  the  caves. 

The  picture  was  no  longer  still,  dead  —  it  was  now  full  of  life.  I  could  hear 
the  murmur  of  the  waves  peacefully  advancing  to  touch  the  very  low  end  of  the 
rock.  I  could  see  the  movement  of  the  white  crests,  up  and  down  again,  con- 
trasting magnificently  with  the  dark  brown  stone. 

I  began  to  remember,  then,  the  legend  of  the  caves,  beautiful  and  yet  sad, 
but  above  all  true,  although  strange. 

It  was  the  story  of  a  beauitifui  girl,  a  princess,  as  it  is  believed,  who  bathed 
every  night,  in  this  secret  concealed  place,  under  the  eternal  supervision  of 
the  moon  and  the  stars. 

One  day,  it  seemed  that  a  horrible  "Beelzebub  '  discovered  her  sacred  place, 
and,  without  being  noticed,  he  watched  the  beautiful  white  girl  every  night. 
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The  desire  of  possession  grew  stronger  in  liini  as  time  \\enl  on.  and  one  night 
he  eauglit  the  delicate  Madeline  in  his  hnge  arms,  tryiiig  to  lake  her  ont  of 
the  water. 

Madeline  slipped  from  him  and  attempted  to  advance  further  ont  in  the 
sea.  She  sneeeeiled  in  getting  him  far  away  from  the  shore,  hnt  at  the  same  time 
she  >sas  foreeil  along  with  him.  For  several  minutes  she  fought  to  free  herself, 
but  it  was  in  \ain.  Madeline  could  no  longer  resist  his  strength,  and  slowly  hegan 
to  drown  in  the  deptlis  of  the  sea.  "Beelzehuh",  thinking  it  was  a  trick,  ditl  not 
pay  much  attention  to  her:  he  tried  to  gain  the  shore,  convinced  that,  in  the 
end.  when  she  could  no  longer  stay  in  the  water,  she  would  have  to  do  the  same 
thing.  A  few  minutes  had  passeil  since  he  reached  the  shore,  and  still  there  was 
no  sign  of  the  beautiful  Madeline. 

Fearing  that  she  might  escape,  helped  by  the  night  shadows,  he  walked  up 
to  the  top  of  the  high  Swallow  Tail  Rock,  from  where  he  was  able  to  watch 
everv  movement  of  the  peaceful  waves  which  would  iiide  the  desirable  girl. 

He  \vaited  ami  Nsaited  for  what  ?eenu'd  to  him  hours,  and  finally  an  idea 
of  what  had  really  happened  came  to  his  mind,  striking  it  so  harshly  as  to 
make  him  lose  control  of  his  senses  and  fall  from  the  high  rock  into  the  sea, 
dying  instantly. 

All  those  thoughts  came  clearly  into  my  mind  as  I  \iewed  the  picture. 
I  could  not  take  nn  eyes  away  from  it.  Everything  had  seemed  so  real!  When 
an  old  man.  touching  my  shoidder.  gently  asked  me  to  leave,  I  realized  I  had 
been  left  alone.  The  night  had  brought  its  shadows,  and  as  I  went  out  of  the 
heavv  doors,  a  feeling  of  calm,  and  a  sweet  sensation  of  quietness  had  overcome 
me.  I  was  convinced  that  Cameron  had  painted  this  picture  inspired  by  the 
Swallow  Tail  Rock  of  Bellamar  Caves. 

Leticia  Artola.  Form  Science  VI,  Fairley  House. 


WF/RE  MOVING 


Cartons  here  and  cartons  there: 
Trimks  and  boxes  everywhere: 
Furniture  is  piled  up  high : 
Things  on  top  of  this  do  lie: 
We're  moving. 

The  house  takes  on  a  different  air: 
The  rooms  and  halls  look  very*  bare; 
Each  rug  is  stripped  from  every  floor: 
The  little  house  is  ours  no  more: 
We're  moving. 


Our  house  holds  mem'ries  of  the  years. 
Of  greatest  joy,  of  saddest  tears. 
\  et,  now  we  leave  it  here  alone 
For  someone  else  to  call  his  own: 
We're  moving. 

To  our  wee  house  I  give  a  toast, 
For  it  has  been  my  proudest  boast. 
An  empty  spot  is  in  my  heart. 
For  now  from  here  we  must  depart: 
We're  moving. 


Our  new  house  soon  will  fill  that  spot. 
It,  too,  I  really  love  a  lot. 
I  know^  that  now  I  shan't  be  sad, 
1'  or  in  my  heart  I'm  very  glad 
We're  moving. 


Anne  Berry,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 
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THE  SCHOOL  GYM  AT  RECESS 


AT  eleven-ten  every  morning,  from  Monday  to  Friday,  the  work-ridden  girls 
of  Trafalgar  go  walking  (perhajps)  up  to  the  gym  for  fifteen  minutes  of 
leisure  in  which  they  may  lose  all  they  have  learned  in  the  first  three  periods, 
and  get  their  heads  nice  and  empty  so  that  they  can  fill  them  with  the  knowledge 
to  be  given  them  in  the  following  three  periods. 

As  one  enters  the  gym,  a  terrific  din  almost  deafens  the  victim,  but  it  seems 
that  everyone  gets  used  to  the  noise,  for  so  far  no  distracted  parents  have 
complained  that  their  child  has  turned  stone  deaf  —  at  least  not  so  far  as  any- 
one has  heard.  On  the  right,  as  one  enters,  all  the  Fourth-formers  are  sitting, 
talking  about  their  latest  heart-throbs,  the  movies  which  they  last  saw  —  one 
must  remember  that  they  have  jvist  lately  managed  to  steal  past  the  ushers' 
keen  eyes  at  the  theatre  —  and  what  dances  who  has  gone  to  when. 

From  the  piano  corner  of  the  gym  we  hear  issuing  the  sweet  notes  of  the 
"Bumble  Boogie"  or  the  "Too  Fat  Polka",  made  by  the  more  musically  inclined 
members  of  the  school.  I  might  add  that  the  piano  can  scarcely  be  seen,  for 
there  seem  to  be  quite  a  number  of  the  aforesaid  girls. 

In  the  next  corner,  one  finds  a  small,  select  circle  of  Fifth-formers,  deeply 
engaged  in  a  game  of  bridge.  This  is  one  of  the  latest  additions  to  the  numerous 
pastimes  in  the  gym  at  recess. 

Our  floor  show  is  along  the  platform,  where  the  more  lively  members  of 
the  Fifth  Form  practise  the  college  and  high  school  cheers  with  much  physical 
violence. 

The  quietest  corner,  which  is  not  after  all  so  very  quiet,  is  that  occupied  by 
the  Sixth  Form  who  sedately  sit  and  talk  over  school  work  ( ? ) .  Now  and  then, 
about  the  time  of  the  "Gym  Dem",  one  finds  various  members  of  the  Form 
swinging  clubs  dangerously  around  heads,  but  this  is  a  minor  detail. 

Third  Form  is  always  scattered  all  over,  well-armed  with  skipping  ropes  to 
rival  the  Sixth.  One  wonders  whether  one  would  rather  be  strangled  or 
knocked  out. 

In  some  places  there  are  cozy  little  tetes-a-tetes  being  held  by  bosom  pals 
who  prefer  the  more  quiet  ways  of  life  to  those  previously  mentioned. 

Sad  though  it  is,  all  good  things  must  come  to  an  end,  and  recess  is  no 
exception.  The  bell  goes  and  silence  reigns,  or  is  supposed  to,  and  once  again  the 
little  recreation  in  tlie  middle  of  the  morning  is  over. 

Heather  Adair,  Form  Arts  VI,  Gumming  House. 


EXAM  DREAMS 


The  bell  has  rung,  the  Jordan  crossed;         Spenser,  Bvron  and  all  those  guys 
Caesar  has  won,  the  senate  lost;  Wearing  bright-coloured,  modern  ties. 

The  Ides  have  marched  and  Brutus  keeled,  Romans  in  Forum  having  their  fun  — 


Smit  by  a  look  from  Miss  Stansfield. 
Triangles  wrong,  parallelograms  square, 
With  Euclid  pulling  Miss  Cam's  hair. 
There  is  death  in  the  Archbaldian  eye, 
As  she  picks  up  a  molecule  —  lets  it  fly. 


Miss  Harvie  sells  the  chewing  gum. 
Report  cards  weep  o'er  shattered  marks 
Miss  Foster's  devoured  by  laughing  shar] 
The  hand  of  fate  a  finger  shakes 
At  this  poor  writer  when  she  awakes. 


CatharijVE  Chadwick,  Form  Arts  VI,  Cumming  House. 


MY  MOST  EMBARRASSING  MOMENT 

I WAS  jroiiiji  to  niv  first  formal  daiire  tliat  ni-ilit.  Like  any  other  normal  >>;irl, 
1  was  excited  and  Jiervous,  and  wished  tlie  e\enini:  would  hurry  and  arrive. 
About  lour  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  I  was  takiufj  a  bath,  curling  my  hair,  and 
plastering  some  brown  cream  on  my  face,  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  the  doorbell 
rang.  1  grabbed  mv  bathrobe  and  rushed  to  the  door,  forgetting  completely 
about  my  appearance.  I  flung  the  door  open,  and.  with  a  horrible  shock,  saw 
mv  escort  for  the  dance  standing  there  with  my  corsage  in  his  hand.  With  an 
inquisitive  "who  are  you?"  expression,  he  thrust  the  box  into  my  hands  and 
muttered  something,  of  which  I  heard  only,  "For  Miss  Aylesworth".  I  quickly 
closed  the  door,  for  I  was  as  taken  aback  as  he. 

I  continued  to  dress,  but  all  the  time  I  kept  thuiking  of  what  a  ghastly 
impression  mv  escort  must  have  bad  of  me.  I  was  ready-  early,  and  the  family- 
said  I  looked  "lovely".  You  know  how  parents  are  —  they  think  their  own 
dauijhter  is  the  most  beautiful  jiirl  in  the  world. 

When  the  "poor"  boy  arrived  that  night,  his  first  words  were,  "Boy!  Do 
you  ever  look  swell!"  That  raised  my  morale.  He  then  told  me  he  was  working 
in  the  local  florist  shop  as  the  deliverv  boy.  Now  I  miderstood!  He  added,  "By 
the  way,  who  was  that  horrible  looking  creature  who  answered  the  door  this 
afternoon  when  I  delivered  your  corsage,  the  maid?" 

I  foimd  that  I  had  my  mouth  wide  open,  but  I  managed  to  utter  an  "I 
guess  so".  To  help  things.  Mom  and  Dad  laughed,  as  I  had  told  them  about  the 
embarrassing  experience.  They  did  not  give  me  away  though,  and  I  can  only 
hope  that  my  friend  never  finds  out  that  the  "horrible  looking  creature"  was  I. 

J  ILL  Aylesworth,  Form  IVb,  Gumming  Ho  vise. 

TRAFALGAR'S  VOGUE 

RECENTLY  we  have  been  reading  and  hearing  a  great  deal  about  those  little 
gadgets  used  to  dress  up  a  "basic"  dress.  They  are  called  by  most  fashion 
magazines  "accessories".  An  advertisement  for  accessories  may  run  something 
like  this:  "Tricky  gold  jewellery  to  dress  up  your  basic  black".  Trafalgar  is  now 
faced  with  a  tragic  state  of  affairs:  what  can  be  done  with  the  basic  navy  with 
box  pleats?  Not  everyone  can  be  lucky  enough  to  decorate  a  tunic  with  stripes, 
"G  badges"  and  stars,  so  what  can  the  young  lady  do  who  has  poor  posture  and 
cannot  even  turn  a  somersault? 
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We  are  limited  to  House  pins  for  accessories.  As  far  as  styles  go,  they  are 
not  very  decorative.  Ross  pins  are  very  colourful,  but  generally  worn  dirty. 
Perhaps  you  will  prefer  Cumming'a  sentimental  baby  blue?  Fairley  has  an 
advantage  over  the  others:  the  pins  can  be  renewed  or  preserved  with  scarlet 
nail  polish.  There  is  little  to  be  done  for  the  poor  Barclay  girls:  green  is  green, 
no  matter  what  you  do  to  it. 

Identification  bracelets  also  add  a  great  deal  to  the  school  dress.  They 
make  a  delightful  noise  clattering  on  the  desk  as  the  wearer  writes.  They  can 
be  improved  by  such  small,  delicate  charms  as  locker  keys. 

Those  lucky  enough  to  be  in  possession  of  L.C.C.  or  B.C.S.  pins  can  wear 
them  to  advantage  on  the  inside  of  blazer  lapels,  where  the  wearer  may  gaze  at 
them  occasionally,  but  where  authority  may  not. 

Long  a  problem  of  Trafalgar  girls,  wrinkled  black  stockings  are  still  a  source 
of  trouble.  They  sag  and  rumple  at  the  knees,  causing  the  genteel  habit  of 
pulling  on  them  continually.  Perhaps  this  could  be  remedied  by  knee  garters 
to  match  our  House  pins. 

Of  course,  all  these  problems  may  be  solved  by  wearing  a  navy  blue  skirt 
to  school,  and  putting  on  a  colourful  sweater  on  departing.  Then,  when  con- 
fronted by  a  Prefect  demanding  the  removal  of  lipstick,  you  may  say  with  the 
utmost  truth  that  you  are  not  wearing  the  school  uniform. 

Janet  Deakins,  Form  Va,  Ross  House. 

THE  NIGHT  OF  THE  GYM  DEM 

(With  apologies  to  Clement  Clarke  Moore) 

'Twas  the  night  of  the  Gym  Dem,  when  all  through  the  school 

Every  girl  was  so  nervous  she  could  not  keep  cool. 

Our  garments  were  cleaned  and  put  on  with  such  care. 

In  hopes  that  we  should  look  at  least  somewhat  fair. 

The  parents  were  crowded  around  the  small  gym. 

All  wishing  their  daughters  would  soon  enter  in. 

When  all  of  a  sudden  there  arose  such  a  clatter 

I  ran  to  the  door  to  see  what  was  the  matter: 

It  was  only  the  piano  being  pounded  away 

For  the  dancers  who  entered  —  the  first  on  display. 

The  bright  coloured  skirts,  and  the  shorts  of  the  "men" 

Made  a  pretty  beginning  for  the  '48  Dem. 

Many  items  were  shown,  and  the  hour  was  ten. 

As  this  year's  performance  was  nearing  its  end. 

There'd  been  marching  and  skipping  and  tumbling  and  vaults. 

Rope-climbing  and  balancing  and  somersaults. 

As  we  marched  in  at  last  with  our  heads  in  the  air. 

We  hoped  that  Miss  Box  was  not  in  despair. 

The  badges  and  stars  were  received  with  a  thrill 

By  the  girls  who  had  shown  the  most  effort  and  skill. 

Three  cheers  and  our  thanks  to  Miss  Box  we  extend; 

In  spite  of  her  strictness,  she's  still  our  best  friend. 

Susan  Racey,  Form  IIIb,  Fairley  House. 
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TO  THE  EVENING  STAR 


O  E\eniiig  Star,  that  thinnest  there  so  brijrht. 

A  #{)arkHiig  Jewel  in  Iwiliglit's  velvet  sk>. 

From  thine  unending  vigil,  up  on  high, 

^  iiat  ilost  thou  know  of  mortals  here  held  tight 

In  man  s  eternal  war  for  power  and  might? 

^  hat  is  there  held  in  store  for  us?  What  nigh 

That  we  must  patiently  endure,  sent  by 

Our  Cod  to  test  our  strength  to  choose  the  right? 

But  1  am  still  a  child.  My  time's  not  yet 

To  do  m\  work:  the  time  when  I  must  don 

The  joyful  cloak  of  my  peculiar  way 

To  help  mankind.  O,  let  me  ne'er  forget 

My  duty!  Thus  do  I.  as  night  steals  on. 

To  thee,  O  E\ening  Star,  half  wish,  half  pray. 

Margo  CronY-N.  Form  Arts  \  I,  Gumming  House. 

THE  TRAGEDY 

DAWX  I  The  pale  vellow  rays  of  the  sun  crept  over  the  purple  mountain-tops, 
banished  the  shadows  in  the  sleeping  valleys,  and  gently  warmed  all 
^rowing  things.  Mosquitoes  began  to  buzz,  ants  scampered  busily  hither  and 
thither,  and  manv-hued  moths  crawled  into  deep,  dark  crevices  to  drowse 
through  the  coming  day. 

In  an  untidy  garden,  the  last  dew  drops  disappeared  from  the  long  blades 
of  u^rass.  and  in  one  sunnv  corner,  two  flowers  began  to  reveal  their  faces  to 
the  day.  One  was  a  young  and  beautiful  violet.  She  had  just  this  day  achieved 
that  perfection  of  form  that  mortals  so  often  praise.  Her  leaves  were  large  and 
as  green  as  pine-needles.  Although  they  appeared  delicate,  they  were  strong 
enough  to  protect  the  violet  from  the  ravages  of  the  elements  and  allowed  only 
the  gentlest  drops  of  life-giving  rain  to  touch  their  charge.  The  violet  herself 
was  graceful  and  shy.  not  vet  fully  aware  of  her  beauty  or  its  power. 

As  she  unfolded  the  tips  of  her  exquisite  petals  to  permit  herself  to  see 
the  weather,  her  shy  glance  was  arrested  by  the  sight  of  a  magnificent  marigold 
growing  beside  her.  His  petals,  of  the  deepest,  richest,  velvety  brown  and  warm 
orange,  made  her  quiver  with  pleasure.  She  marvelled  that  previously  she  had 
failed  to  notice  hini.  Gradually  she  began  to  sense  that  her  actions  were  being 
observed.  She  looked  up  instinctively,  and  saw  the  marigold  watching  her  with 
open  admiration.  Quickly  she  averted  her  gaze,  for  she  was  embarrassed,  and 
drew  her  petals  around  her  tightly,  but  she  could  not  quite  conceal  the  becoming 
blush  that  suffused  her  petals  to  the  very  tips. 

The  morning  passed  slowly.  By  noon,  the  violet  and  the  marigold  had 
shovNTi  their  glowing  faces  to  the  world.  They  were  acutely  conscious  of  each 
other's  presence,  but  neither  could  be  caught  looking  at  the  other.  Presently, 
the  violet,  overflowing  with  joy  and  ecstasy  at  the  mere  thought  of  existing, 
stretched  her  leaves  exultantly  towards  the  blue  heavens.  In  her 
joy,  she  had  forgotten  the  marigold,  but  was  suddenly  forced  to  remember  him 
when  one  of  her  leaves  touched  his  stem.  Quickly  she  shrank  away  in  mortifica- 
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tion,  and  so  deep  was  her  feeling  of  embarrassment  that  her  delicate  petals  began 
to  droop,  and  one  tiny  tear  fell  to  the  ground.  On  seeing  this,  the  adoring 
marigold  tenderly  stretched  forth  a  strong,  willowy  leaf  to  comfort  the  weeping 
violet.  Gradually  her  sobbing  ceased.  She  looked  shyly  at  her  comforter  and 
smiled  her  gratitude  for  his  tenderness,  but  her  eyes  were  held  by  his  as  by  a 
spell.  They  continued  to  look  at  each  other  with  speechless  love  and  adoration. 

Lovers  are  oblivious  to  everything  except  their  loved  one;  therefore  the 
flowers  did  not  observe  the  black,  threatening  clouds  gather,  or  the  sun  disappear, 
or  the  wind  drop  until  all  was  as  silent  as  it  was  before  life  began.  Not  until  the 
death-like  stillness  was  suddenly  shattered  by  the  shrill  cry  of  a  robin,  did  the 
marigold  raise  his  head  in  consternation,  amazed  at  the  sudden  metamorphosis. 
The  violet  turned  pale  as  she  saw  the  menacing  clouds,  and  drew  nearer  to  the 
marigold,  who  comforted  her  with  his  strength. 

Now  the  wind  began  to  blow  and  bring  forth  groans  of  torture  from  the 
straining  trees.  Rain  came  down  lightly,  then  more  heavily,  increasing  until  the 
violet  could  scarcely  see  six  grass  blades  in  front  of  her.  Then  it  stopped.  All 
was  as  silent  as  before.  The  violet  began  to  emerge  from  under  the  protecting 
leaves  of  the  marigold  and  she  expected  the  sun  to  break  through  the  clouds 
momentarily.  But  the  marigold  was  not  so  easily  deceived.  Where  was  the  sun? 
Why  were  the  birds  so  silent?  Why  did  the  clouds  still  remain?  Why?  Suddenly 
he  felt  rather  than  heard  a  faint  thud  on  the  ground,  then  another,  and  yet 
another.  Hiding  his  fear,  he  quickly  covered  the  shaking  violet  protectingly 
with  his  leaves.  He  was  sad  and  without  hope,  for  he  had  heard  of  this  scourge 
of  flowers,  the  icy,  cruel  hailstone,  and  knew  the  damage  it  could  inflict. 

The  violet  and  the  marigold  clung  together  for  a  few  seconds,  each  of  which 
seemed  an  eternity.  Just  as  the  marigold  bent  his  head  over  the  ill-starred  violet 
to  touch  her  quivering  petals,  a  hailstone,  guided  by  fate,  penetrated  the  pro- 
tecting leaves  of  the  marigold  and  crushed  the  life  out  of  the  exquisite  violet. 
While  the  marigold,  in  the  depths  of  despair,  was  looking  at  his  love,  another 
hailstone  hit  him  in  the  middle  of  the  stem  so  that  he,  too,  fell  to  the  ground, 
lifeless. 

Dawn!  Again  the  sun  rises  over  the  purple  mountain-tops,  and  again  it 
banishes  the  shadows  in  the  sleeping  valleys.  But  in  the  unkept  garden,  a  busy 
ant  passes  by  a  crushed  violet  and  a  marigold  lying  side  by  side.  He,  as  the 
rest  of  the  world,  is  oblivious  of  their  tragedy,  which  is  known  only  to  their 
Maker.  Enid  Pascoe,  Form  VI  Arts,  Barclay  House. 


A  FAMOUS  FOURSOME 

THIS  storv  takes  phue,  as  the  American  Indian  mi^Ut  have  put  it,  in  "The 
Happy  Hunting  Grounds".  \^  e  might  call  it  the  home  of  Gahriel  and  his 
horn,  but  at  any  rate,  we  find  ourselves  in  a  heautilul  garden  in  hea\en.  Four 
men,  sitting  around  a  little  pond,  seem  to  be  fully  relaxed.  I  am  sure  if  any  of 
you  met  anv  one  of  these  men,  you  would  be  sure  to  recognize  him. 

"You  know,  F.  D.  R..  I  think  we  are  extremely  lucky  to  be  uj)  here,  peace- 
fully taking  things  as  they  come.  The  world  is  in  such  a  state.  It  seems  to  me, 
J  was  verv  luckv,  being  horn  when  I  was,  instead  of  a  hundred  years  later." 
This  was  spoken  by  a  distinguished  looking  gentleman  with  grey  hair  and  a 
kind,  thoughtful  face.  He  could  easily  he  recognized  as  Sir  W  ilfrid  Laurier. 

The  man  addressed  as  "F.  D.  R."  who  i^.  of  course,  the  unforgettable 
Franklin  Delano  Roosevelt,  thougiit  for  a  moment  before  answering. 

"Mv  friend",  he  said,  "I  think  1  lived  during  the  most  important  part  of 
the  world's  historv.  Through  the  years  I  was  on  earth  there  were  two  world  wars: 
atomic  energv  came  into  reality:  automobiles  went  into  production:  radio  came: 
airplanes:  and  so  many  other  things.  Fm  glad  1  Ii\ed  ^\hen  I  did.  Sir  Wilfrid, 
even  though  there  were  countless  unpleasant  and  evil  things  thriving  during 
that  time." 

"^'hen  von  mentioned  atomic  energy,  it  made  me  recall  an  article  I  was 
reading  in  the  Roman  Daily  Chronicle  the  other  day.  This  article  stated  that  if 
we  had  had  atomic  energv  during  our  wars,  there  wouldn't  be  any  world  today", 
said  the  gentleman  known  as  Caesar,  —  Julius  Caesar,  in  full.  "\ou  know 
gentlemen,  when  I  w  as  in  command  of  the  army  in  Greece,  it  was  not  necessary 
for  me  to  have  all  these  weapons  w  hich  are  now  being  used.  Why,  I  conquered 
the  world  with  what  I  had".  The  speaker  sat  back  and  puflfed  on  his  pipe 
contentedlv.  "Yes,  I  think  I  was  about  the  greatest  leader  that  ever  lived". 

The  other  gentlemen  just  laughed.  They  were  used  to  hearing  him  talk 
that  wav.  "You  know,  Alexander",  said  Caesar,  "after  all  these  years  you  are  still 
as  conceited  as  ever.  But  no  matter,  y  ou  come  in  very  handy  for  a  foursome  of 
bridge.  "  This  last  remark  w  as  said  jokingly. 

"Have  you  read  any  good  books  lately?  "  asked  Alexander,  trying  to  change 
the  subject.  "Will  Shakespeare  just  finished  another  play.  He  calls  it  'Those 
Higher  Prices*.  It  is  really  excellent.  In  it  he  ridicules  the  rising  prices  on  earth 
and  he  really  makes  it  quite  humourous." 

The  other  tliree  gentlemen  seemed  interested  at  this  announcement. 

"\ou  know",  said  Sir  Wilfrid,  "it  is  easy  to  make  things  like  that  humourous 
up  here,  but  really,  they  are  quite  serious.  Why,  just  the  other  day  I  saw  an 
incident  take  place  in  New  York  city's  east  side.  A  poorly  dressed  old  woman 
entered  a  grocery  store  and  asked  the  clerk  the  price  of  a  pound  and  a  half  of 
mince  meat.  She  remarked  that  it  had  been  almost  two  weeks  since  her  family 
of  six  had  had  meat  to  eat.  When  he  told  her  the  price,  which  was  outrageous, 
she  just  stared  at  him  blankly.  "Oh",  she  said,  "I'm  afraid  I  can't  afford  that 
much".  ^  ith  that  she  turned  and  walked  out  of  the  store.  Poor  soul." 

"\es",  said  Caesar,  "it  really  is  getting  very  serious".  Looking  at  his  watch, 
he  said,  "Oh  my-  goodness,  it's  nearly  five-thirty.  I'm  afraid  I'll  have  to  leave, 
Calpurnia  asked  me  to  stop  in  at  the  store  on  the  way  home." 

He  got  up  from  his  seat  and  rearranged  his  toga.  "These  women". 

Sir  ^  ilfrid  and  Alexander  rose  also.  ^  bile  they  were  getting  together  their 
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various  belongings,  a  little  black  scottie  dog  came  rushing  through  the  garden, 
running  straight  to  Mr.  Roosevelt.  "Falla"  where  have  you  been  all  day?  My 
goodness,  what  a  dog  I  have,  but,  you  know,  I  don't  know  what  I'd  do  without 
him." 

With  that  Mr.  Roosevelt  bade  good-bye  to  his  friends,  and  walked  into  his 
beautiful  home.  I  may  add,  he  walked  without  the  slightest  limp. 

Anne  Berry,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 

A  DREAM 

THE  night  was  dark  and  snowy,  the  wind  howled  dismally,  but  a  fire  glowed 
on  the  hearth,  cheering  me  up  and  bringing  before  me  vivid  memories  of 
days  at  school.  Then,  built  by  the  yellow  flames,  a  picture  flashed  into  vague 
outline  before  my  eyes.  Was  it?  .  .  .  Was  it?  .  .  .  Yes,  it  was!  Trafalgar  School 
for  Girls! 

I  could  see  plainly  now;  the  scene  was  brighter,  hurrying  figures  were 
ascending  the  steps.  Girls,  girls,  and  more  girls  thronged  the  halls.  I  heard  a 
gong  sound;  a  benevolent,  yet  dignified  lady  appeared,  and  there  was  silence  in 
the  assembly  hall.  Figures  vanished  from  the  halls,  and  I  next  caught  a  glimpse 
of  students  congregated  in  Form  IV.  Some  of  the  students  looked  wise,  some 
foolish,  but,  as  the  mistress  entered  the  room,  all  were  trying  to  appear  quiet 
and  attentive,  though  not  all  of  them  succeeded. 

A  coal  fell,  and  the  flames  lept  up  anew.  And  what  was  this?  Oh!  I  remem- 
ber, it  was  the  House  Competition.  The  girls  from  each  House  were  in  certain 
corners  of  the  gymnasium,  representing  a  certain  country.  A  tall,  red-haired 
lady,  accompanied  by  another  lady,  seemed  to  be  judging  the  entries. 

A  door  opened  and  closed  behind  me,  causing  the  flames  to  dart  up  and 
flicker  again.  Scenes  came  and  went.  I  could  see  student  after  student  pass 
quickly  by,  looking,  oh,  so  thin  and  worried.  What  could  be  wrong?  Why  did 
they  carry  so  many,  many  books?  Ah!  A  light  broke  upon  me:  it  was  the 
nerve-racking,  heart-breaking  time  of  Christmas  examinations.  But  in  the  next 
instant  the  worried  look  had  vanished,  and,  mirrored  in  the  flames  —  this  must 
be  —  oh,  yes,  this  was  the  Christmas  concert.  The  Christmas  play  was  being 
acted,  while  the  rest  of  the  School,  all  dressed  in  white,  sang  carols. 

Then  I  found  myself  gazing  at  the  Fourth  Form.  It  was  night  time.  Every- 
one was  worried  and  in  a  flutter.  The  next  moment  they  were  in  the  gym, 
marching  in  front  of  a  large  audience.  Of  course,  now  I  recalled,  it  was  the 
night  of  the  Gym  Demonstration. 

I  leaned  forward  and  stirred  the  coals  with  the  poker.  The  scene  changed; 
again  all  were  thin  and  pale,  laden  with  books,  and  tottering  beneath  their 
burden  of  knowledge.  But  what  meant  that  desperate  air  of  finality?  Oh,  if  my 
memory  served  me  correctly,  those  were  the  final  and  fatal  examinations  in  June. 

Once  again  the  scene  changed,  and  I  saw  the  school  all  gathered  in  the 
assembly  hall  in  white  dresses,  the  Sixth  Form  wearing  pink  and  white  corsages. 
On  the  platform  were  many  distinguished  ladies  and  gentlemen.  What  could 
all  this  mean?  Oh,  I  remember!  It  was  the  June  closing,  at  which  prizes  and 
cups  were  presented. 

This  picture  faded  slowly;  I  lapsed  into  a  state  of  happy  unconsciousness  .  .  . 
Ouch!  My  head  hit  the  back  of  the  chair  with  a  bang,  and  I  awakened  suddenly 
to  find  the  fire  out,  and  my  fond  dreams  of  days  at  school  entirely  destroyed  in 
the  stern  reality  of  a  cold  night  with  no  fire. 

Elizabeth  Webb,  Form  IVa,  Fairley  House. 
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MR.  FIN 

MICKEY  FIX  liad  the  most  beautiful  estate  possible.  He  lived  in  an  old 
castle  built  of  bone,  anil  covered  with  the  slime  of  a<;es. 
Surrounding:  his  castle  were  great  lawns  and  gardens  of  a  bright  green  hue, 
tinted  with  specks  of  crimson,  and  his  lanes  were  covered  with  the  most 
expensive  pebbles  —  blue,  green,  scarlet,  and  many  other  colours.  He  kept  his 
treasures  in  an  ancient  sea  chest  buried  at  the  bottom  of  the  castle,  for  lie  was 
a  very  rich  and  avaricious  young  fish. 

He  had  two  slaves.  Snail  I  and  Snail  11,  who  ilid  all  his  heavy  work:  Snail  I 
kept  his  parks  clean  and  tidy,  and  Snail  II  housecleaned  his  castle  and  prepared 
his  meals.  Altogether.  Mr.  Fin  led  a  very  lazy  and  luxurious  life,  but  unfor- 
tunatelv  he  was  not  happy.  He  was  very  lonely:  however,  he  consoled  himself 
bv  exploring,  and  everv  day  he  would  come  to  the  edge  of  his  estate  and  peer 
through  the  glass  wall.  He  saw  the  most  curious  and  interesting  sights.  It  seemed 
to  be  another  world  in  which  everything  was  so  large  that  he  could  scarcely 
see  an  entire  object  at  one  glance.  Occasionally  something  would  move  and 
come  close  to  his  estate.  It  resembled  himself  in  a  gigantic  way,  only  it  had  no 
tail  or  fins,  just  funny  sticks,  and  it  was  white,  while  he  was  the  most  handsome 
red-gold. 

Mr.  Fin  knew  this  creature  was  his  benefactor,  for  it  was  the  creature 
who  had  placed  at  his  disposal  this  magnificent  estate,  and  had  provided  food 
for  his  sumptuous  meals.  All  the  same,  Mickey  was  becoming  very  bored.  He 
found  he  was  getting  too  fat,  and  had  to  exercise  with  dumb-bells  every  day.  His 
long,  beautiful  fins  were  becoming  motheaten.  and  it  required  all  the  time  of  his 
two  slaves  to  anoint  and  comb  them,  so  that  he  would  be  presentable.  What 
was  worse,  he  was  getting  bad-tempered,  and  he  beat  his  unfortunate  slaves 
every  day,  until  their  fuzzy  green  coats  became  ragged.  But  one  day  salvation 
came:  Mickey  was  given  a  friend. 

He  had  got  out  of  bed  very"  crossly  that  morning,  when,  looking  out  of  his 
w  indow,  he  saw.  floating  at  the  gate,  the  most  beautiful  fish  he  had  ever  beheld. 
She  was  silver,  black  and  pink,  and  she  blinked  up  at  him  from  underneath 
long,  black  eyelashes. 

"Ah!"  thought  Mickey  with  ecstasy.  "At  last  I  have  been  given  a  friend,  and 
a  beautiful  one  too",  and  he  swished  out  of  his  palace  to  greet  hei*,  never  to  be 
lonely  or  bad-tempered  again. 

Philippa  Hansard,  Form  IVb,  Gumming  House. 
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SCHOOL  — 1997 


This  is  an  excerpt  from  the  diary  of  Jane  Clark, 
a  teen-ager  in  her  ninth  year  of  school. 

THIS  morning  I  must  have  got  out  of  bed  on  the  wrong  side.  To  begin  with, 
helicopter  traffic  was  very  slow.  I  left  home  late  —  allowing  myself  only 
ten  minutes  instead  of  fifteen  to  fly  to  school,  and  was  nearly  late. 

At  school  I  landed,  putting  my  'copter  into  my  helilocker.  "I  really  must 
be  late",  I  thought  to  myself,  "for  Alice  is  here  already".  I  remembered  that 
Miss  Cook  had  said  that  I  had  to  wash  the  ink  stains  from  the  top  of  my  plastic 
desk  by  today,  so  I  dashed  to  the  wash-room,  dampened  a  towel,  rushed  to  my 
desk  and  began  to  scrub. 

Alice  walked  over  to  me:  "My  but  you're  late  today.  I've  been  here  a  long 
time.  By  the  way,  I  couldn't  do  those  problems  about  'copters  for  maths,  could 
you?  Did  you  see  the  baseball  game  last  night  on  your  television  set?  It  was 
really  exciting.  Lindsay  Crosby  sang  too;  Mother  says  his  father,  Bing,  was  quite 
the  singer  in  her  day.  Also  ..." 

"Oh,  Alice,  there's  the  bell,  and  I've  not  got  the  marks  oflf  this  desk  yet. 
Here,  take  this  towel  and  help  me." 

Alice  and  I  finally  got  the  desk  to  shine.  We  then  grabbed  our  hymn  books 
and  got  into  line.  Nothing  unusual  happened  in  prayers,  except  that  my  hymn 
book  crashed  to  the  floor  and  everyone  stared  at  me!  I  wish  we  could  have  the 
soft,  noiseless,  leather  ones. 

The  morning  passed  quite  pleasantly;  of  course  the  history  movie  was 
complicated,  and  for  homework  we  were  told  to  write  an  essay  on  it.  I'll  never 
get  it  done.  The  maths  problems  were  terrible,  all  about  jet-propelled  planes 
and  'copters.  Dad  has  a  jet-propelled,  so  he  ought  to  be  able  to  help  me. 

The  classroom  was  very  hot  this  morning,  for  the  sun  shone  through  the 
fibre  glass  walls.  It  was  uncomfortable  at  first,  but  maybe  I  got  a  sun-tan.  The 
lunch  at  school  today  was  quite  good.  We  had  meat  and  vegetable  pills,  and 
for  dessert  there  was  chocolate  pudding  with  cream  capsules.  Those  pills  are 
very  filling.  They  certainlv  save  work  and  dishes  for  schools  and  restaurants. 
At  home  we  rarely  have  pills;  it's  usually  the  real  thing. 

This  afternoon  we  had  a  French  test.  Mademoiselle  Chartre  showed  us  a 
short  French  movie.  It  was  terrible,  for  we  had  to  write  down  in  French  what 
the  movie  was  about,  and  the  people  spoke  so  fast  I  did  not  understand  a  thing. 

After  French  we  had  games.  There  was  a  short  movie  on  basketball,  with 
explanations.  Then,  for  the  rest  of  the  period,  we  played  the  game,  trying  to 
remember  all  that  we  had  seen. 

It  looked  as  though  there  was  to  be  a  storm,  so  at  the  end  of  the  period 
we  all  ran  to  the  helilockers  to  get  our  machines.  There  was  a  whirr  of  pro- 
pellers as  we  all  went  up  into  the  sky.  I  arrived  home  just  as  the  storm  began.  I 
am  certainly  glad  I  did  not  get  caught  in  it. 

I  have  finally  finished  my  homework.  I  guess  I'd  better  go  to  bed  now  so 
I'll  be  able  to  leave  earlier  for  school  tomorrow. 

Carolee  Beaudoin,  Form  IVb,  Fairley  House. 
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A  FROG  SCALES  THE  SOCIAL  LADDER 


\FTER  preparing  a  lesson  on  the  Frog,  one  night,  very  hile.  the  Biology 
teacher  (incidentally!!  was  endeavouring  to  write  a  suitable  letter  of 
recommendation  for  one  of  her  senior  girls,  l^nfortunately  she  enclosed  her 
lesson  in  the  envelope  to  the  girl's  prospective  employer,  so  thai  the  latter  was 
informed  that  Joan  was: 

1.  cold  blooded 

2.  covered  with  warts 

3.  given  to  leaping 

4.  croaks  when  happy 

5.  has  a  long  forked  tongue  for  catching  flies 

6.  has  no  teeth  in  lower  jaw. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Biology  class  learned  the  following  day  tliat  a  Frog 

was : 

1.  vivacious,  possessing  large  dreamy  eyes  and  a  lilting  \oice 

2.  very  able  in  mental  arithmetic 

3.  of  good  family  background 

4.  a  shining  example  of  Trafalgar  standards. 

Residt:  Girl  rejected.    Class  dejected.    Teacher  ejected. 

AN  EARLY  MORNING  WALK 

THE  soft  brown  mud  slushed  o\er  my  boots,  as  I  triulged  along  the  winding 
countrv  road.  On  either  side,  deserted  summer  houses  loomed  up  in  the 
mist,  drearv  and  dirty:  around  the  houses  melting  snow,  now  turned  a  dirty 
grev,  mingled  with  patches  of  dead,  yellow  grass.  Small  sparrows,  flitting  among 
the  naked  trees,  feebly  chirped  as  they  energetically  gathered  materials  to  build 
nests.  Walking  farther  on,  I  came  to  a  tiny  glen  in  which  pussywillows  and 
moosewood  were  just  unfolding  their  furry  buds:  a  cat,  lean  and  hungrv,  padded 
silentlv  along  the  road  and  disappeared  through  the  budding  bushes  before  I 
could  catch  it. 

The  sun  s  rays  were  struggling  through  the  inky  clouds  as  I  came  to  a 
rickety,  old  bridge.  Hearing  a  sound  of  rushing  w  ater  and  occasionally  a  sharp 
crack,  like  a  shot,  I  leaned  over  the  bridge  and  saw  that  the  river,  as  it  ran 
swiftly  on.  w  as  cracking  the  ice  with  its  pressure.  Later,  as  I  was  returning,  the 
sun  suddenly  burst  through  the  clouds,  bringing  with  it  a  soft  breeze  and  a 
faint  whiff  of  Spring:  bringing  also  I  hoped,  the  end  of  this  dull  and  drab  winter. 

Philippa  H.A.NSARD,  Form  IVb,  Cimiming  House. 

A  WINTER'S  NIGHT 

A PALE  winter  moon  casts  its  spell  on  a  poet's  delight.  Lacy  flakes  drift 
lazily  from  the  grey  sky.  Gloves  of  icy  frost  cover  the  naked  boughs.  A 
fairy  stream  winds  its  way  through  drifts  covered  with  newly  fallen  snow. 
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The  transparent  ice  is  smooth  and  glistens  in  the  moonlight.  In  the  distance 
the  merry  jingle  of  sleigh  bells  may  be  heard.  Up  the  road  is  a  cottage  resting 
warmly  between  snowy  bushes  and  protecting  drifts.  Smoke  curls  slowly  from 
the  chimney.  Through  the  windows  the  coloured  balls  of  light  from  a  Christmas 
tree  are  lighting  the  carefully  hung  stockings.  Horses'  hoofs  and  the  crunch  of 
wheels  are  heard  as  a  coach  jogs  by.  Soon  only  a  deep  groove  in  the  snow 
remains.  The  winter  world  is  peaceful,  and  drowsily  awaits  the  dawn. 

Elizabeth  Schollie,  Form  VB,  Ross  House. 

Incidentally!  By  the  way! 

Mesenteric  did  I  say? 

It  really  isn't  that  at  all 

But  Pharangeal,  if  you'll  recall. 

Turn  your  notes  two  pages  back, 
For  I  have  found  there  is  a  lack. 
Six  lines  down  in  section  eight, 
What  you  must  know,  I  now  dictate. 

Oh!  Just  a  minute,  your  tests  are  here, 
But  they  are  rather  poor  I  fear. 
No  one  mentioned  Renal  Portal, 
Now,  you  know,  that's  really  awful ! 

I  didn't  tell  you?  But  you  should  know. 
You  only  lost  a  mark  or  so. 
As  I  was  saying  .  .  .  oh,  there's  the  bell 
Good  morning,  girls,  and  study  well. 

Valerie  Sims,  Form  Senior  VI,  Gumming  House. 
Joan  Gorner,  Form  Science  VI,  Barclay  House. 
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JUNIOR  LITERARY 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  ARTHUR  —  Part  1 

ON(^E  upon  a  time  there  w a-;  a  little  boy  named  Arthur  who  believed  in 
fairies.  All  his  friends  made  fun  of  him,  but  just  the  same  he  believed  in 
them.  I  Thev  are  really  true,  you  know  I  ) 

One  ni-iht,  when  he  was  almost  asleep,  he  heard  a  faint  tap-lap-tappin<!;  on 
liis  bed  post.  He  looked  up.  and  what  do  you  think':'  Rijiiit  there  in  the  very 
place  where  he  had  heard  the  tappin-i  was  a  tiny  fair>  w'llU  <:reeii  feelers,  and 
a  wand  in  his  hand. 

At  first  Arthur  was  soared,  i)ut  when  the  tin)  fairy  said,  in  a  tiny,  tiny 
voice,  "Hello!"  Arthur  wasn't  scared  any  more.  Then  he  said,  "Hello!"  himself. 

Just  then  he  felt  a  funny  feelin^:  on  his  back,  and  when  he  looked  around 
he  saw  that  he  had  a  beautiful  pair  of  wings! 

"Oh",  he  cried,  "'How  did  these  things  get  here?" 

"Thev're  wings",  explained  the  fairy.  'T  put  them  there." 
The  fairv's  name  was  Tinv  Tim.  and  he  was  eleven  years  old.  Arthur  was 
nine.  The  fairv  asked  him  if  he  would  like  to  have  an  adventure,  and  he  said, 
"\  es". 

Suddeiilv  he  felt  something  slip  from  under  him,  and  what  do  you  think? 
He  found  himself  standing  right  in  Fairyland!  Fairyland  is  a  very  bright  and 
cheerful  place,  except  for  one  thing,  and  that  one  thing  is  a  Horrible  Scroochie 
which  is  a  sort  of  lion. 

This  Scroochie  was  pink,  the  fur  around  its  neck  was  black,  and  it  was  a 
creepy  crawly  creature,  very  wicked.  But  it  had  had  a  spell  cast  upon  it  by  a 
Wicked  Witch! 

The  only  way  that  the  spell  could  be  removed  would  be  that  some  guest 
who  had  been  invited  to  Fairyland  should  happen  to  bandage  up  each  paw 
with  fairy  ribbon.  Fairy  ribbon  is  always  satin,  and  always  baby  pink  or  baby 
blue  and  very  wide. 

Now  as  soon  as  the  Horrible  Scroochie  saw  Arthur  he  started  running  at 
him  full  pace.  Arthur  was  so  scared  of  him  he  started  off  as  fast  as  he  could. 
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not  looking  behind!  Finally  when  he  did  look  back,  he  saw  that  the  Scroochie 
was  going  more  and  more  slowly,  and  at  last  stopped  altogether.  Then  Arthur 
saw  that  it  was  hurt  and  ran  back.  The  Scroochie  had  run  through  a  prickle 
bush  and  had  injured  its  paws.  Arthur  felt  very  sorry  for  it. 
"Oh  dear",  he  cried,  "what  shall  I  use  for  a  bandage?" 

The  fairy  gave  him  some  pink  fairy  ribbon,  which  he  used  gratefully,  and 
what  do  you  think?  There,  standing  before  him  was  a  most  beautiful  princess 
with  black  hair  which  was  like  satin,  a  pink  satin  gown,  and  pink  satin  shoes 
with  pink  satin  bows  on  them! 

Everyone  was  surprised  except  Arthur.  He  didn't  have  time  to  be  surprised, 
because  he  found  himself  right  back  in  his  own  bed  again. 

He  kept  his  wings  hidden  under  his  mattress,  and  had  many  more  adventures 
which  I  will  tell  you  about  in  the  next  story. 

Katama  Bonthron,  Form  Lower  I. 


THE  SQUIRREL 

A  squirrel  came  to  our  window.  One  day  he  came  in  the  room.  We  were 
popping  corn.  He  wanted  some.  So  we  gave  him  some. 

Emily  Cartwrigiit,  Age  8,  Preparatory. 

PIRACY 

A  lovely  ship  it  used  to  be, 

It  used  to  sail  on  every  sea; 

But,  alas,  thei-e  came  a  day 

That  cruel  pirates  came  its  way. 

Pirates  were  most  vicious  beasts 

That  ruled  the  seven  seas. 

They  lay  in  wait  for  cargoes  rare. 

In  their  mysterious  hidden  lair. 

With  captives  pleading  on  their  knees 

They  did  not  care,  nor  heed  their  pleas. 

And  nary  a  man  did  they  set  free. 

And  many  a  ship  they  sank  at  sea. 

Patsy  Schrag,  Form  II,  Ross  House. 
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THE  OLD  OAK 


SHELTERING  a  imuh  weatlier-beateii  rarin-hoiise,  stood  the  ancient  oak  in 
all  it#  beaut\  ami  i;lory.  The  trunk  was  twisted  and  trnarled,  but  it  had  a 
certain  air  ot  distinction  about  it.  The  slender  roots  stretched  out  for  many 
yards.  Delicately  shaped  leaves  covered  the  o\erhani;ing  branches  which  shaded 
the  farm.  It  was  slightK  bent  to  one  side,  as  if  in  a  fiesture  of  weariness, 
but  this  was  in  reaMty  only  the  result  of  many  years  of  pre\  ailinf:  wind.  \S  ith  its 
splendid  arms  outstretclied.  the  tree  seemed  to  retreat  tt)  it  for  refufje  and 
comfort. 

Many  hartlshi|)s  had  the  tree  endured.  One  year,  meddlini:  beavers  had 
attempted  to  destroy  it,  but  failed  because  they  were  driven  of!"  by  the  faithful 
gardener.  Another  year,  it  had  been  stripped  of  its  raiment  bv  a  host  of  locusts. 
Only  the  previous  year,  it  had  been  nearly  doomed.  The  master  iiad  ordered 
it  to  be  destroyed,  for  no  sunsiiine  could  cut  through  the  heavy  foliage.  At  the 
first  stroke,  the  axe  head  i\e\\  oflF,  and  so  fate  had  inter\ened. 

As  the  tree  stood  gazing  proudly  at  its  domain,  these  thoughts  raced  through 
its  mind,  making  it  tingle  with  satisfaction  and  pleasure.  Its  heart  seemed  to 
burst  with  happiness  as  it  felt  tlie  refreshing  breeze  rustling  the  manv  gold- 
coated  leaves,  and  the  birds  chirping  their  joyous  melody. 

I\.\NCY  Blachford,  Form  Upper  II,  Barclay  House. 


CHAPPY  CHIPMUNK 

THERE  were  two  things  Chappy  Chipmunk  liked  to  do  better  than  anything 
else.  One  of  them  was  to  find  out  about  things  he  didn't  understand,  and 
the  other  was  to  eat. 

His  home  was  a  cozy  hole  under  a  rock.  Great  pine  trees  stretched  their 
warm,  brown  trunks  towards  the  sky,  and  friendly  firs  shaded  his  doorway. 

Chappy  wanted  to  know  all  about  these  things.  His  mother  told  him  how 
the  pines  grew  from  tiny  seeds  dropped  long,  long  ago.  She  told  him  how  the 
thick  fir  branches  sheltered  birds,  squirrels  and  chipmunks. 

One  day  Chappy  was  very  hungry.  He  scampered  across  the  rocks  to  the 
tree  by  the  cabin.  He  had  just  settled  himself,  when  there  was  a  loud  noise 
under  the  porch  roof. 

Dropping  a  fat  cone,  he  scurried  down  onto  the  porch  roof.  Hanging  from 
a  big  hook  was  a  cage,  and  inside  it  was  a  beautiful  green  bird. 

Chappy  was  just  getting  to  know  Pepper,  when  the  door  opened,  and  the 
biggest  thing  Chappy  had  ever  seen  came  out  of  the  house.  It  walked  on  two 
legs. 

Chappy  ducked  out  of  sight,  and  ran  home  as  fast  as  he  could  go. 

"Mother",  lie  panted,  "I  saw  something  with  skin  on  that  was  all  different 
colours,  and  fur  on  its  head.  What  was  it?" 

Mother  Chipmunk  laughed,  then  she  explained  to  Chappy  that  these 
creatures  were  people,  and  she  told  him  never  to  go  near  them. 

Next  day,  Chappy  went  to  the  cabin  to  see  Pepper.  He  asked  him  about 
(he  apples  and  seeds,  and  Pepper  let  him  try  some.  Chappy  liked  them,  so  he 
nibbled  and  nibbled. 

"Jim,  come  liere!  There's  a  chipmunk  in  Pepper's  cage.  We'll  keep  him  as 
a  pet." 

Chappy  scurried  across  the  rock  towards  home. 

He  still  likes  to  eat  seeds,  but  he  is  quite  content  to  stay  away  from  people. 
Chappy  learned  his  lesson. 

Elizabeth  Friesen,  Form  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 

FAIRIES 

When  night  has  come,  and  all  is  still. 
Fairies  dance  upon  the  hill. 
They  dance  around  the  Fairy  Queen, 
But  in  the  light  they  are  not  seen. 
There's  Pucky,  Dewdrop,  and  Shinywing, 
That  dance  around  the  fairy  ring. 
But  little  Wing  the  Chinese  elf, 
Always  dances  by  himself. 
When  the  first  crack  of  dawn  does  break. 
And  all  the  world  is  just  awake. 
The  fairies  leave  in  a  happy  band. 
To  attend  the  day  in  Fairyland. 

Linda  McDougall,  Form  Lower  I. 
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THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  AN  ALLEY  CAT 


MY  name  is  Taffy.  1  live  in  the  better  section  of  London.  My  home  is  a  nook 
in  between  two  houses.  1  eat  out  of  jiarbage  cans,  and  if  I  am  lucky  enough 
to  catch  a  mouse,  I  usually  make  a  good  meal  out  of  it. 

Mv  best  friend  is  a  house  cat,  of  whom  I  am  trying  to  make  an  alley  cat. 
Her  name  is  Fluff,  I  personally  I  think  it  is  a  frili\  name  I .  She  has  orange  fur 
and  white  paws. 

It  is  dark  out  now,  and  Fluff  ami  1  are  sitting  on  a  roof  talking  ol  our 
tlav's  adventures.  1  had  been  out  poaching  and  was  shot  hy  a  man,  hut  as  yt)u 
know,  a  cat  has  nine  lives,  so  1  am  still  lixing.  I  have  only  six  lives  left, 
because  I  have  had  other  misfortunes.  Fluff  had  just  been  out  for  a 
drive  in  the  country.  She  still  has  nine  lives  and  is  well  off.  Tonight  I  am  giving 
F  luff"  a  lesson  in  climbing  down  high  walls,  which  comes  in  handy  once  in  a 
while.  We  decided  we  would  start  with  the  one  we  were  sitting  on.  I  went  down 
first,  and  slipped  at  m\  first  step.  Flufl  caught  me  by  my  neck  and  of  course 
1  was  strangled.  When  I  saw  the  world  again.  Fluff  was  pawing  me  and  nieowing 
like  a  baby.  We  decided  to  go  to  our  homes  ami  get  a  good  night's  sleep. 

It  is  three  days  after  that  strangling  episode.  1  have  only  one  life  left, 
because  I  have  been  poaching  quite  a  few  times.  Fluff  is  trying  to  stop  me  from 
poaching,  but  I  guess  it  is  just  in  my  blood.  We  are  playing  "lag"  »iow,  1  am 
chasing  Fluff.  L  p  the  old  phnn  tree  she  went  and  onto  the  roof  oi  iier  house  \v  illi 
me  after  her.  She  jmnped  up  on  the  chimney,  lost  her  balance  and  fell  down  it. 
I  tore  after  her  trying  to  save  her.  Down  we  both  went,  flop  into  a  pan  of  boiling 
toffee  which  Fluff's  mistress  was  making  .  .  . 

...  I  am  in  cat  hea\en  now.  hut  oh,  I  wish  for  my  Alley  Cat  days. 

Mahy  Cliff,  Form  Upper  TI,  Ross  House. 


THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON 

The  Man  in  the  Moon  as  he  sails  the  skv 
Is  a  wonderful  skipper. 
But  he  made  a  mistake 
^  hen  he  tried  to  take 
A  drink  of  milk  from  the  Dipper. 
.  He  dipped  right  into  the  Milky  Way, 
And  slowly  and  carefullv  filled  it. 
The  big  bear  grov\led. 
And  the  little  bear  howled, 
And  scared  him  so  he  spilled  it. 

Lynne  Schofield,  Form  Upper  I. 
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MY  BIRTHPLACE,  CEYLON 


1WAS  born  in  Colombo  on  the  fascinating  island  of  Ceylon.  The  island  is 
pear-shaped  and  lies  in  the  Indian  Ocean.  It  is  a  land  of  sunshine  except 
for  two  months  in  the  year  when  the  monsoons  come.  Ceylon  is  ablaze  with 
brightly  coloured  birds,  trees,  and  flowers.  We  lived  in  an  airy  bungalow  set  in 
a  large  compound.  In  our  garden  there  were  twelve  coconut  palms  as  well  as 
guava,  paw-paw  and  plantain  trees.  Orchids  are  very  rare  in  Canada  but  you 
pick  them  freely  in  Ceylon  gardens.  Many  young  men  who  lay  out  large  sums 
for  corsages  would  be  delighted  to  live  in  Ceylon. 

Inside  the  bungalow,  barefoot  Indian  servants  clad  in  white  sarongs  padded 
silently  about  their  duties.  Like  all  English  children  in  Ceylon,  my  brother 
and  I  had  an  Ayah.  Her  name  was  Porlentina  Hamy,  and  later  she  travelled  to 
Canada  with  us. 

We  once  spent  a  holiday  on  a  tea  estate  and  watched  tea  being  plucked 
and  later  the  processing  of  tea  in  the  estate  factory.  The  tea  estates  are  up  in 
the  hills.  The  rubber  estates  lie  lower  down,  and  the  trees  are  tapped  similarly 
to  our  maple  trees.  Still  lower  lie  the  coconut,  plantain  and  pineapple  estates. 
Often  on  our  drives  in  the  country  we  saw  working  elephants.  Fortunately,  we 
never  saw  a  wild  elephant.  Working  elephants  do  heavy  hauling  jobs.  On  our 
way  down  from  the  hills,  we  passed  gem  pits  where  sapphires  are  found. 
Throughout  the  island  there  are  many  paddy,  or  rice,  fields.  These  are  sometimes 
terraced  out  of  the  hillside. 

I  enjoyed  living  close  to  the  sea  as  I  did  in  Colombo.  We  had  many  happy 
times  bathing  in  the  breakers  and  picnicking  on  the  sandy  beaches.  Altogether, 
Ceylon  was  a  very  pleasant  place  in  which  to  begin  life. 

Gillian  Donald,  Form  Upper  I. 


TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL 

T  here's  a  noble  seat  of  learning 
R  esting  'neath  tall  shady  trees. 
A  nd  its  classrooms  wide  and  roomy, 
F  resh  with  tonic  mountain  breeze, 
A  11  are  filled  with  earnest  students, 
L  aboring  so  that  they  can  say, 
"G  racious  teachers,  loving  parents, 
A  11  your  efforts  we  ' 
R  epay." 

Sixty  years  of  faithful  service; 
C  an  their  goodness  be  denied? 
H  osts  of  pupils,  through  this  era, 
0  ften  tested,  often  tried  — 
O  ft  succeeded  in  life's  battle. 
Lo!  Trafalgar  strength  supplied. 

Renee  Goldstone,  Form  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 
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A  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON 

ONE  night  alter  I  hail  gone  to  bed  I  dreamt  that  I  was  on  a  giraffe's  neck 
going  up  to  the  moon  on  his  spots. 
When  I  got  there,  the  Moon  was  just  thinking  how  nice  it  would  be  to  have 
a  visitor,  so  I  was  glad  I  had  come  on  the  right  night.  He  asked  me  if  I  had 
been  a  good  girl  that  day  and  I  said,  "1  think  so". 

"That  is  good",  said  the  Moon,  "and  now  you  shall  have  a  big  surprise." 
-Oh!  What  is  it?" 

"You  are  going  to  Tinv's  birthday  party.  Tiny  is  a  star  that  has  been  with 
me  for  six  years  so  I  think  I  will  give  him  a  party." 
"Oh  goody!  but  1  have  no  present  for  Tiny." 

'T  will  get  vou  one.  Let  us  go  along  the  Milky  Way.  There  is  a  store  for  stars. 
Here  is  one  he  would  like",  said  the  Moon. 
-What  is  it?" 

"It  is  some  silver  polish  to  shine  Tiny."  So  I  went  to  Tiny's  party  and  had 
lots  of  fun. 

He  had  a  nice  birthday  party  and  do  you  know  what  he  got?  He  got  a  nice 
silver  ball  and  he  tried  to  balance  it  on  one  of  his  points,  but  it  kept  falling  off. 
There  were  a  lot  of  other  stars  but  I  was  the  only  little  girl. 

Do  you  know  what  we  had  to  eat?  VI  e  had  sandwiches  and  chocolate  cake 
with  marshmallow  sauce. 

By  the  time  I  had  come  back  to  Mr.  Moon's  house  again  he  said  that  it 
was  time  I  went  home.  I  was  sad  but  I  knew  a  night  of  fim  has  to  come  to  an 
end  sometime.  I  said  my  good-byes  and  was  off.  Instead  of  walking  down,  I  just 
took  my  seat  and  went  sliding  down.  I  landed  in  my  bed  with  a  bang!  Every- 
body in  the  house  came  into  my  bedroom  to  see  what  I  had  done  .  .  .  "Oh!" 
I  said,  "I  just  came  down  from  the  Moon  ". 

Barbara  Jordan,  Form  Lower  I. 

THE  FAMILY 

My  father  says  I  am  a  dope.  Our  dog  is  old  and  fat  and  lazy, 

This  is  not  true,  or  so  I  hope.  His  eyesight  is  a  little  hazy. 

My  mother  says  I  wear  her  clothes.  Our  colt  is  still  too  young  to  ride. 

But  that's  what  happens  when  one  grows.The  saddle  he  just  can't  abide. 

My  brother  says  I  use  his  train,  My  brother's  pony  is  the  one 

And  this  he  says  gives  him  a  pain.  With  whom  we  have  the  most  of  fun. 

My  little  brother  is  a  pest.  And  so  you  see  from  what  I  write. 

But  of  them  all  I  love  him  best.  My  father's  wrong,  I'm  pretty  bright. 

Prudence  Reilly,  Form  Upper  I. 

SPRING  EVENING 

The  moon  is  shining, 

The  nightingale  singing, 
There  is  soft  perfume  in  the  air 
That  brings  the  smiles  out  everywhere. 

LuciLE  Robert,  Age  7,  Preparatory. 
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BANDY 


I  have  a  dog,  his  name  is  Bandy, 

He's  fond  of  cake  and  he's  fond  of  candy. 

I  named  him  Bandy,  because  you  see 

His  legs  are  as  bandy  as  can  be. 

He's  a  bulldog,  I  suppose  you  guessed, 

Altbough  he  tries  to  look  his  best 

He's  just  as  ugly  as  can  be. 

But  I  love  him  as  he  loves  me. 


Hush,  here  comes  the  fairy  queen. 

Arrayed  in  her  mantle  of  silver  sheen. 

Lightly  and  swiftly  does  she  pass. 

Her  footstep  caressing  the  emerald  grass. 

Behind  her  trip  the  fairy  folk. 

Through  the  garden,  past  an  oak, 

'Neath  a  rosebush,  o'er  a  spring. 

Till  they  reach  the  fairy  ring. 

Daintily  they  dance  to  the  music  of  night 

Lighted  only  by  pale  moonlight. 

Goblets  of  nectar  are  placed  here  and  there. 

For  each  pretty  fairy  to  sip  and  to  share. 

At  last  the  fairies  file  away. 

And  a  rooster  crows  to  herald  the  day. 

But  the  tardy  sun,  awaked  by  the  call. 

Has  too  late  aris'n  to  witness  the  ball. 


Susan  Pitfield,  Upper  H,  Gumming  House. 


Linda  McDougall,  Lower  1. 


THE  FAIRIES'  BALL 
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FRANCAIS 


MON  ECOLE 

LE  NOM  (le  mon  ecole  est  Trafaljiar.  (IVst  une  ecole  de  filles.  Je  siiis  dans 
la  dasse  L  pper  1  et  le  nom  de  moii  professeur  est  Mile  Ridout.  II  y  a 
douze  petites  filles  dans  nui  classe.  J'etudie  la  nuisiqne.  Nous  avons  un  grand 
jardin  aveo  beaiicoiip  de  Heiirs  et  un  eourt  de  tennis.  Dans  riiiver  il  y  a  une 
piste  de  patinage  on  tous  les  ecoliers  s'anuisent.  An  printenips  nous  jouons  an 
basketball  dans  notre  salle  de  jiymnastique.  II  y  a  environ  deux  cent  trente 
e]e\es  dans  I'ecole.  De  ce  nondire  vinirt-deux  sont  pensionnaires.  Quand  j'aurai 
fini  mon  eours  dVtudes  a  Trafalgar  j"es|)ere  aller  a  McGill  et  reussir  a  avoir 
mon  nom  sur  la  liste  d'lujnneur.  Je  suis  tres  fiere  de  Trafalgar,  "Mon  Ecole". 

Gillian  Donald,  Form  Upper  I. 

LE  PETIT  COLONEL 

MON  frere  I'avait  achete  le  matin  nieme,  en  allant  faire  les  courses.  C'etait 
un  simple  soldat  de  platre.  peint  en  bleu,  avec  un  petit  calot  cranement 
penche  sur  Toreille. 

II  etait  si  drole,  fige  dans  un  parfait  "'garde  a  vous",  qu'Henry  n'hesita  pas. 
"Nous  allons  le  donner  a  papa",  dit-il. 

Justenient,  papa  revenait  de  voyage,  ce  jour-la.  Nous  avions  a  peu  pres 
ime  heure  pour  transformer  la  petite  statue. 

Nous  nous  etions  enfermes  tous  les  trois  dans  la  petite  mansarde  que 
maman  nous  avait  reservee  pour  jouer;  et  immediatement,  nous  nons  sommes 
mis  a  I'oeuvre. 

D'abord,  les  galons:  le  calot  et  les  manches  s'ornerent  rapidement  de  cinq 
fils  d'or.  Et  puis,  les  insignes.  Celui  du  groupe  "Lorraine"  (auquel  appartenait 
papa)  etait  un  petit  ecusson  jaune,  avec  trois  oiseaux  rouges  disposes  en 
oblique.  En  fait,  ce  fut  la  partie  la  plus  reussie,  car  Antoinette  avait  le  plus 
fin  des  pinceaux,  et  s'en  servait  avec  une  grande  habilete.  Comme  je  ne  pouvais 
pas  faire  les  clioses  delicates,  je  me  cbargeais  des  chaussures,  dont  la  peinture 
etait  un  peu  ecaillee. 

A  nous  trois,  le  simple  soldat  devint  tres  vite  un  gentil  petit  colonel,  avec 
son  insigne,  la  croix  de  guerre,  la  rosette  de  la  Legion  d'honnexir,  bref,  un 
parfait  officier. 
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Et  a  midi,  lorsque  papa  arriva,  le  petit  colonel  etait  au  "garde  a  vous" 
dans  I'assiette,  le  calot  sur  I'oreille,  et  souriant  un  peu. 

Marianne  Teyssier,  Form  IIIb,  Gumming  House. 


LA  VIE  D'UN  SOU 

J'AI  ete  dans  un  grand  edifice,  avec  plusieurs  autres  sous.  On  m'a  envoye  a 
la  banque  avec  mes  amis.  Deux  jovirs  apres  mon  arrivee,  on  m'a  donne  a 
I'employe  qui  travaille  dans  un  grand  magasin.  Apres  mon  arrivee,  on  m'a 
mis  dans  un  coff re-fort  avec  mes  amis.  C'etait  tres  noir  et  silencieux.  Le  lende- 
main  de  mon  arrivee,  on  m'a  donne  a  I'ouvrier  qui  m'a  mis  dans  sa  poche. 

Tout  a  coup  je  suis  tombe  a  travers  un  trou  et  je  me  suis  trouve  sur  la 
cliaussee  pres  du  trottoir.  C'etait  en  hiver  et  j'ai  ete  bientot  convert  de  neige. 

Je  suis  reste  dans  la  neige  pendant  pkisieurs  jours,  jusqu'a  ce  qu'un  petit 
gar^on  me  ramasse.  II  m'a  porte  a  sa  maison,  et  m'a  mis  dans  sa  tirelire.  Dans 
sa  tirelire  j'ai  rencontre  mes  vieux  amis. 

Nous  y  sommes  restes  longtemps,  et  alors  on  nous  a  sortis  de  la  tirelire,  et 
on  nous  a  mis  dans  un  porte-monnaie.  Nous  sommes  alles  dans  un  petit  magasin 
aclieter  une  bicyclette.  Parce  que  j'etais  si  vieux,  je  suis  retourne  a  un  grand 
edifice  pour  etre  refondu,  et  redevenir  un  autre  sou. 

Patricia  Burbidge,  Form  Vb,  Cumming  House. 


FRENCH 

French  je  ne  saurai  jamais; 

J'attrape  mauvais  marks  every  day. 

Mademoiselle  dit  que  c'est  pitoyable 

Moi,  je  ne  suis  pas  capable 

A  faire  d'autres  choses  que  celle-ci, 

A  mieux  obtenir  than  a  D ! 

L'Anglais,  Geographic,  I  do  them  well, 

Mais  le  francais  est  my  downfall. 

Avec  la  grammaire  ma  head  whirls 

Away  to  a  dance  dans  glamour-curls. 

"Boy-crazy"  terms  Mademoiselle  vos  classes, 

Et  je  sais  pourquoi  nous  sommes  toutes  lasses! 

Patricia  Taylor,  Form  Science  VI,  Fairley  House. 


ANNIE  L'ANESSE 

JE  SUIS  un  petit  anier  dans  les  montagnes  de  France.  J'ai  une  anesse.  Elle 
s'apppJle  Annie.  Elle  est  brune.  Elle  a  les  yeux  verts.  Ses  oreilles  sont  tres 
longueg  et  son  oreille  droite  est  droite  et  son  autre  oreille  pend. 

Quand  j'ai  eu  huit  ans,  mon  pere  m'a  donne  Annie.  Elle  a  onze  ans  et  j'ai 
onze  ans  aussi.  Toutes  les  semaines  Annie  et  moi  menons  neuf  anes  avec  des 
paniers  de  fruits  de  Garris  a  Foix.  Annie  est  tres  intelligente,  ainsi  elle  est  a 
la  tete  des  autres  anes.  Elle  est  drole  a  voir,  Annie,  quand  elle  punit  un  mechant 
ane.  Nous  nous  amusons  quand  nous  avons  des  vacances.  J'aime  beaucoup,  Annie. 

Jane  Hamilton,  Form  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 
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LES  PATINS 


AL'  Lac  Champlain,  ou  je  passe  Tete,  il  y  avail,  il  y  a  beaucoup  (rannees, 
ties  Indiens.  (.'etaieiit  des  Iroquois,  eimemis  des  colons,  et  tres  hostiles  aux 
vova'^eurs.  On  raconte  beaucoup  d'bistoires  sur  les  Indiens,  et  sur  les  choses 
qu'ils  faisaient,  et  niaintenaut  cVst  difficile  de  distinguer  entre  celles  qui  sont 
vraies  et  celles  qui  sont  des  lejiendes.  Je  sais  qu'en  niarchant  dans  la  Coret  pres 
du  lac,  c'est  facile  de  croire  que  les  liuliens  sont  encore  la. 

Ceci  est  une  de  ces  liistoires  de  la  rejjion.  Je  n"ai  aucinie  idee  si  c'est  vrai 
ou  non,  et  vous  pouvez  decider  vous-nienie. 

C'etait  en  Janvier,  le  mois  le  plus  froid  de  Tbiver.  II  neigeait,  et  le  jeune 
voyageur  etait  tout  blanc.  II  a\ait  voyage  dans  la  foret  pres  du  lac  pendant 
plusieurs  jours,  prenant  grand  soin  de  n'etre  pas  vu  par  les  Indiens,  (]ui  avan- 
caient  toujours  tres  clandestinenient  dans  la  region. 

La  unit  approcliait  quand  le  \o\ageur  vit  un  petit  nuiuvenient  parmi  les 
arbres. 

"Probablenient  un  petit  animal,  un  renard,  peut-etre",  pensa-t-il. 

Le  froid  et  la  fatigue  le  firent  penser  un  peu  lentement,  et  Tincident  passa 
sans  avoir  attire  son  attention. 

Tout  a  coup,  le  jeune  lionnne  trouva  qu'il  etait  entoure  par  les  Indiens! 
Conibien  il  v  en  avait,  il  ne  le  savait  pas.  et  il  n'essaya  pas  de  s'ecbapper. 

An  camp  des  Indiens,  il  y  avait  un  grand  feu,  pres  duquel  Tbomme  fut 
laisse  avec  deux  gardes.  La  nuit  passa,  la  neige  s'arrcta,  et  le  soleil  se  leva  tres 
brillant  sur  la  terre  blanche.  Le  jeune  bomme  avait  dornii  pendant  la  nuit, 
niais  malgre  son  repos,  il  etait  fatigue. 

Ses  ravisseurs  lui  donnerent  un  peu  de  nourriture,  pas  beaucoup,  mais  assez 
pour  soulager  le  vide  dans  Testomac. 

Plus  tard  le  matin,  a  la  stupefaction  de  leur  captif,  les  Indiens  mirent  des 
patins  et  commencerent  a  patiner  sur  la  glace  brillante  du  lac !  Pendant  une 
demi-beure  ils  jouerent  sur  le  lac.  Quand  ils  eurent  fini,  ils  inviterent  le  jeune 
bomme  a  essayer  les  patins. 

II  n'etait  debout  que  depuis  deux  minutes  sur  les  patins,  quand  il  tomba. 
Comme  les  Indiens  riaient  de  sa  maladresse !  Mais  apres  quelques  moments,  ils 
irouverent  cela  ennuyeux,  et  ils  partirent. 

Le  jeune  bomme  etait  seul.  avec  les  patins.  II  avait  badine  avec  les  Iroquois 
quand  il  etait  tombe,  et  apres  s'etre  exerce  un  moment,  il  cbercba  soigneusement 
les  Indiens,  il  se  dit,  "An  nord,  a  la  surete!  Vite!" 

Avec  toute  la  vitesse  possible,  il  patina  vers  le  nord. 

n  etait  tres  loin  du  camp  des  Iroquois,  quand  il  prit  le  temps  de  regarder 
derriere  lui.  Les  Indiens !  Ils  le  suivaient ! 

Mais  devant  lui,  il  y  avait  quelquechose  qui  n'avait  pas  attire  son  attention. 
Sur  la  glace,  il  y  avait  une  grande  fissure !  Attrape !  Les  Indiens  en  arriere, 
I'eau  en  avant.  II  n'y  avait  qu'une  cbose  a  faire.  C'etait  de  sauter.  Prenant  tout 
son  courage,  il  se  prepara  a  sauter.  Un  grand  saut,  et  il  etait  de  I'autre  cote! 
Derriere  lui,  les  Indiens  criaient  en  colere.  Pas  un  n'avait  ose  sauter!  La  surete 
enfin!  Le  jevine  bomme  voyagea  vers  le  nord,  et  arriva  enfin  cbez  ses  amis. 

Janet  Deakins,  Form  Va,  Ross  House. 
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DORM 


NEWS 


By  way  of  introduction,  just 
to  make  it  clear  to  you, 

I'll  tell  a  little  of  our  life 
—  a  summary  will  do. 

I'm  the  first  man  of  import- 
ance, the  only  man,  in  fact. 
I  substitute  for  father,  and  ^ 
for  brother  —  and  all  that. 

For  years  it's  i)een  the  rule 
to  speak  of  hoarding  life 
as  dull; 

1  feel  it  now  my  duty  to 
show  it's  not  at  all. 

So,  in  this  section  of  the 
"mag."  I'll  try  to  prove  to 
you 

That  of  all  the  rumours  you 
have  heard,  not  one  of 
them  is  true. 

BILL  THE  SKELETON, 

(11th  occupant  of  the  Upper 
Dorm. ) 


[45] 


[46] 


NIGHT  LIFE 

M\  fellow  ■■^^ri^e^^"  ha\p  in>tructe(l  iiif  to  inronii  llu' 
out!>itle  world  that  wt-  too  are  (•oniiois>eiir>  of  j»ooil  enter- 
tainment. The  term  "'poor"  has  heen  applied  far  too  fre- 
quently and  much  too  loosely  to  lis.  and  we  decideilly 
resent  it.  E\erybody  pitie>  lis  so  much  that  we  are  hei^innin;; 
to  pit)  ourselves.  "Don't  you  ever  ^o  out';*".  "Oh,  how  come 
you  are  alone'/".  "No  lipstick?". 

It  would  take  age>  to  account  for  all  the  legends  ahout  us, 
Init  in  thi>  little  >pacc  I  would  like  to  tell  you  of  a  few 
places  which  \n  c  lui\e  freiiuentcd  in  >earcli  of  cntcrlaiiuiient. 

Our  fir?t  Saturday  in  the  "House",  we  all  trooped  off  to 
the  "Skating  \  anitie>"  for  a  gala  show  of  first  class  roller- 
skating,  e  all  lovetl  it,  and  returnerl  to  the  School  in  the 
late  afternoon,  looking  forward  to  our  next  "outing". 

It  came  a  few  weeks  later,  hut  only  for  the  >eniors.  An 
artist  such  as  Lily  Pon>  must  he  appreciated:  and  so,  once 
more  our  spirits  rose  at  the  thought  of  "going  out"  and 
putting  on  a  little  lip?lick.  We  walked  to  the  ('.uri<-  (iym- 
iiasiuin  with  eager  anticipation  which  wa.-  >ure  to  he  satis- 
fied hy  the  heautiful  >inging  of  a  great  arti>t.  Again  the 
great  House  door  loomed  hefore  u>  and  another  well-spent 
evening  was  over. 

Later  we  were  told  we  were  going  to  >ee  "The  Barher  of 
Seville".  It  was  music  to  our  ears,  and  the  great  Hurry  in 
the  "L  pper  Dorm"  was  repeated.  We  reached  "His  Ma- 
jesty's" just  in  time  and  took  our  seats  in  the  halcony. 
With  the  end  of  the  picture  came  many  a  wistful  sigh.  "Is 
he  ever  cutel  Who  is  he?".  We  sneaked  into  the  House  at 
a  very  late  hour! 

The  la?t  item?  on  our  program  -o  far  were  "Musica  Pro- 
hita",  also  with  Titto  (iohhi,  and  the  famous  "Ballet  Russe 
de  Monte  Carlo".  Both  were  termed,  "out  of  this  world",  and 
on  the  homeward  trips  little  terms  of  endearment  issued 
from  wagging  tongues.  Even  then,  however,  we  were  look- 
ing forward  to  our  next  outing  which  will  he  seeing  our 
own  Barhara  Ann  Scott.  But  our  hig  door  standing  hefore 
us  put  an  end  to  all  revelry,  closing  another  chapter  in  the 
life  of  the  hoarders,  which  is  not  so  bad  after  all! 

Si-MONE  Cox,  Form  Arts  VI,  Ross  House. 
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MEXICO  — MY  HOME 


We  are  proud  of  this  article,  as,  when  Martha  came  to  us 
eight  months  ago,  she  knew  no  English. 

MEXICO  is  one  of  the  most  picturesque  countries  in  both  the  Americas. 
Perhaps  it  is  especially  appealing  to  me  because  I  am  Mexican. 

Svippose  that  we  go  to  Mexico  to  visit  some  parts  of  it,  and  you  tell  me 
what  you  think  about  it. 

First  let  us  go  to  the  capitol,  Mexico  City.  Here  we  find  big  buildings,  and 
a  great  deal  of  traffic.  Naturally  we  feel  strange  because  for  us  this  is  an 
unknown  city.  In  the  streets  we  find  some  American  people,  along  with  the 
Mexicans,  some  of  whom  can  speak  English. 

Afterwards  we  go  to  one  of  the  most  famous  hotels  in  Mexico,  where  we 
dress  to  go  to  visit  some  of  the  stores. 

The  store  which  is  the  most  popular  and  which  attracts  most  English 
speaking  people  is  Sanbourne's.  When  we  go  in,  we  find  some  silver.  It  is  very 
cheap,  so  we  buy  some  bracelets  and  rings.  When  dinner  time  comes  we  have 
our  meal  in  the  restaurant  of  the  same  store.  All  the  waitresses  wear  Mexican 
dresses.  Natvirally  this  is  a  place  for  people  who  visit  Mexico. 

Next  day,  we  decide  to  visit  some  parts  of  Mexico,  and  we  plan  to  go  to 
Cuernavaca  and  Acapulco.  On  the  road  to  Acapulco,  we  pass  the  two  volcanoes 
Popocatepetl  and  Izthshibualt.  These  are  the  only  volcanoes  in  Mexico  which 
have  snow  on  the  tops  of  them.  After  a  few  hours,  we  reach  Cviernavaca  which  is 
in  the  mountains.  Throughout  the  trip  to  Cuernavaca,  Indians  could  be  seen 
weaving  and  making  pottery.  We  go  to  our  hotel  in  Cuernavaca,  but  because 
we  arrive  in  the  early  afternoon,  we  find  that  the  Mexican  people  are  resting, 
so  we  read  and  walk  around.  In  a  little  shop  in  the  town  we  can  buy  a  Mexican 
skirt  and  blouse  to  wear  that  night,  when  we  shall  dance  in  the  flower-bedecked 
and  candlelit  dining-room.  (Isn't  that  romantic?). 

In  the  hotel  lobby,  we  see  some  little  girls  selling  orchids  and  gardenias. 
We  only  have  to  pay  twenty-five  cents  for  a  big  box.  Twenty-five  cents  in 
American  money  is  one  peso  in  Mexican  money. 

I  love  my  home  very,  very  much,  and  I  hope  that  some  day  all  the  friends 
I  have  in  Canada  will  be  able  to  know  my  wonderful  country,  Mexico,  and 
love  it  too. 

Maktha  Cakillo,  Form  Upper  11,  Fairley  House. 
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PREFECTS 


HEAD  rREh  ECT:  Leticia  Artola 


Hevi  hi;!;  Adair 

CATHARINE  ChADWICK 
J  ILL  Hl  TClUNSON 

Velva  Jai\l  Peeks 


JaCQUEL1>E  BeAI  DOl^ 
^  IRG1NL\  LEDAL^ 

\  ALERiE  Sims 
HoNOKE  Walsh 


Betty  Bo>v\' 
Margo  Crony n 
Emd  Pascoe 
Ai\ME  Van  Wart 


FORM  OFFICERS 


CHRISTMAS  TERM 


Form  President 
SeMOK  M  &  SCIE.NCE  M     HONOKE   ^  ALSH 


Arts  \T 
Form  Ya 
FoR.M  \is 
Form  IVa 
Form  IVb 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IIIb 
Form  Upper  II 


Emd  Pascoe 

MiTCHIE  CaRLETOIV 
Ml\A  ^  EBSTER 

Barbara  Davison 
I'liiLiiM'A  Hansard 
Sl  san  West 
Tassie  Metrakos 
Nancy  Blachford 


I  icc-Prcsicl en  l 

Joyce  Schofield 
Virginia  LeDain 
Joan  Knight 
Heather  Cumyn 
Jane  Ogilvie 
Carolee  Beal'doin 
Sl'zanne  Brown 
Judy  Kirby 
Jane  Hamilton 


SPRING  TERM 


F  urni 

Senior  VI  &  Science  VI 

Arts  VI 

Form  Va 

Form  Vb 

Form  IVa 

Form  IVb 

Form  IIIa 

Form  IIIb 

Form  Upper  II 


President 

Honore  Walsh 
Enid  Pascoe 
Ann  McDoucall 
Heather  Cumyn 
Barbara  Davison 
Philippa  Hansard 
Susan  West 
Susan  Racey 
Mary  Cliff 


Vice-President 

Jacqueline  Beaudoin 
Virginia  LeDain 
Julia  Heartz 
Joan  Vissenga 
Jeanine  Pinatel 
Barbara  Magor 
Barbara  Boon 
Tassie  Metrakos 
Susan  Pitfield 
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FORM  SCIENCE  SIXTH 


LETICIA  ARTOLA,  "Letty",  1945-48. 

Fairley  House 

"To  go  through  life  with  a  smile 
To  have  friends,  and  to  be  u  friend." 
Activities:   Head   Prefect,  Head   of   Fairley  House,  Head  of 
Boarding  House,  Captain  of  Second  Basketball  Team. 
Ambition:  To  go  around  the  World. 
Probable  Destination:  She'll  get  around  ... 
Pet  Aversion:  She's  at  peace  with  mankind. 
Pastime:  Keeping  up  with  her  activities. 

HONORE  WALSH,  "Sis",  1945-48. 

Barclay  House 

"So  much  to  do,  so  little  done." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Class  President,  Art  Editor  of  Magazine, 
Junior  Council  Representative,  First  Basketball  Team  Sub.,  Gym 
Lieutenant  6th  Form. 
Ambition:  ? 

Probable  Destination:  Not  another  question  mark,  we  hope! 


Pet  Aversion:  Jackie's  Books. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Jackie,  please  take  your  books  off  niy 
desk." 


JACQUELINE  BEAUDOIN,  "Jackie",  1942-48. 

Fairley  House 

"The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form. 
The  observed  of  all  observers." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Fairley  House,  Class  Vice-President, 
Gym  Captain,  Secretary  of  Magazine,  Junior  Council  Representa- 
tive, Hymn  Player. 

Ambition:  To  travel. 

Probable  Destination:  Sight  seeing  around  Outremont. 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  rushed. 

Pastime:  Practising  the  Epicurean  philosophy. 


JOYCE  SCHOFIELD,  1938-48. 

Barclay  House 

"She  has  a  face  like  an  angel,  hut 
there's  devilment  in  her  eye." 

Activities:  Red  Cross  Representative,  Class  Vice-President. 
Ambition:  To  own  a  white  convertible. 
Probable  Destination:  "Orange  Blossoms". 
Pet  Aversion:  Afternoon  classes. 
Pastime:  Enjoying  life. 
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JOA\  AM)REWS,  "Joaimie".  1«);S!!-4.'S,  l<U7-4». 

Cluiiiuiiii^  lloiibc 

little  hut  slices  wise 
(I  terror  for  her  size." 


"She's 
She's 


Actis  itit•^:  Ski  Team. 
Anil>ition :  Switzerland. 

Prohalile  Destination:  "The  Shack".  Mont  Holland. 
Pet  A\er!-ion:  Long  Tunics. 
Pastime:  Waiting  for  Hradeen. 


JOAN  MARIO\  CORNER,  "Red",  l<)4.}-4f{. 

Harcla>  House 
"Time,  tide  and  Redheads  udit  for  no  man." 

Activities:  Prefect.  Head  of  Harchn  House.  Science  6th  Mission 
Kepre>entati\ e.  School  (iames  Lieutenant,  l  irst  Haskelhali  Team, 
Science  and  Senior  6tli  (James  Lieutenant. 

Amiiition:  Lahoratory  Techniiian. 

Prohalde  Destination:  Lah.   \ssislant  —  New  York. 

Pet  A\ersion:  Kope  (Mimhing. 

Pastime:   French  Lessons. 


MOLLY  FITZGERALD,  ^)43-4{!. 


Li 


"Now  is  never  the  time." 

Amiiition:  To  own  a  watch  that  runs  —  always. 
Prohahle  Destination:  Borrowing:  one  that  runs  —  sometimes. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  don't  appreciate  "Alizaheth". 
Faxorite  Expression:  E\er  mis-cr-al»le ! 


BARBARA  LINK,  1947-48. 


Cunnuing  House 


"Men  are  never  so  likely  to  settle  a  question 
rightly  as  when  they  discitss  it  freely." 

Amiiition:  To  be. 

Probable  Destination:  Not  to  be. 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  broke  when  a  good  play  comes  to  town. 
Pastime :  Arguing. 


JOAN  MURRAY,  1947-48. 


Fairley  House 


"Love  is  blind.      here  are  my  glasses?' 

Andiition:  To  get  her  Matric. 
Probable  Destination:  TraL  1960. 
Pet  Aversion:  Staying  home  .  .  .  alone. 
Pastime:  Playing  bridge? 
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ANNE-SHIRLEY  ROSEVEAR,  1945-48. 

Cuniining  House 

"Work  fascinates  me,  I  could  sit  and  look  at  it  for  hours." 

Ambition:  To  go  to  the  Antarctic. 

Probable  Destination:  She  probably  will. 

Pet  Aversion:  That  "incidental"  thing. 

Pastime:  Explaining  things  clearly  by  "You  know". 


PATRICIA  ANN  TAYLOR,  "Pat",  1942-48 

Fairley  House 

"She  made  a  thousand  friends  .  .  .  and  kept  them." 

Activities:  Library  Representative,  Games  Captain,  First  Team 
Basketball,  Ski  Team. 

Ambition:  To  get  out  of  Traf.  other  than  on  an  old  age  pension. 
Probable  Destination:  We  know,  but  which  one! 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  called  "Feather". 
Favorite  Expression:  "Don't  panic." 


JANINE  WOOD,  1947-48. 


Ross  House 


"Hang  sorrow.  Care  can  kill  a  cut, 
Therefore,  let  us  be  merry." 


Ambition:  McGill. 

Probable  Destination:  Varsity. 

Pet  Aversion:  Crowded  buses. 

Favorite  Expression:  "I  couldn't  get  a  l)us  Miss  Archibald." 


WINNERS  OF  PHOTO  CONTEST 


First  —  Joan  Corner 
Second  —  Betty  Bown  Third  —  Patricia  Burbidce 
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FORM  ARTS  SIXTH 


ENID  PASCOE,  1944-48. 

Barclay  House 
"7/  bruins  uere  iniisir,  she'd  he  tt  brass  htind." 
Atti\itie>:    Prefeil,   l*re,-.iileiit   Arls  6th,  Head   Bai<'lay  House, 
Sul>-Eiiitor  Magazine,  2iul  Ha>ketl)all  Team. 
Ambition:  To  be  a  Doetor. 

Probable  Ue>tination:  Kiimiin^  a  He>t  Home  lor  ileslitute  ex- 
Trafalgarites. 

Pet  Aversion:  Eating  hmeb. 
Pastime:  Arriving  at  School  at  8  a.m. 

VIRGTMA  LE  DA1\,  194r)-48. 

Ross  House 

"Singing  is  a  great  art  .  .  .  for  the  birds." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Vice-President  of  Arts  6tli,  Head  of  Ross 
House. 

Aml>ition:  Opera  Singer  ? !  1 

Probable  L)e>tination:  An  auctioneer! 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  won't  give  her  a  bite. 

Favorite  Expression:  "(iive  me  a  l>ite." 


NKVAnA  ABBO  n -SMITH.  104()-4». 

Barclay  House 

"Do  yon  not  knou-  I  am  a  tcoman 
If  hen  I  think,  I  iiitisi  speak?" 

Ambition:  To  travel. 

Probable  Destination:  Conductor  of  No.  14  streetcar! 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  ask  her  how  she  got  her  name. 

Pastime :  Turning  over  new  leaves. 


HEATHER  ADAIR,  1945-48. 

Cunuuing  House 
"Activity  is  the  only  road  to  knowledge." 
Activities:  Prefect. 

Ambition:  To  coach  the  Olympic  Ski  Team? 
Probable  Destination:  Having  her  .5-year-old  brother  coaching 
her. 

Pet  Aversion:  "You've  done  enough  for  to-day." 
Favorite  Expression:  "...  and  I  nearly  died!" 


LOIS  ALBERT,  "Rusty",  1947-48. 

Barclay  House 

"A  penny  for  your  thoughts." 

Ambition :  New  York. 
Probable  Destination:  Cornell. 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  teased. 

Favorite  Expression:  Nickie!  He  hasn't  phoned  me! 
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BETTY  BOWN,  1943-48. 

Barclay  House 

"One  praised  her  ankles,  one  her  hair 
One  her  dark  eyes  and  lovesome  mien." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Gym  Captain  Arts  6th,  Second  Basketball 
Team,  Sports  Editor,  Magazine. 
Ambition:  Physical  Ed. 

Probable  Destination:  Coaching  (?)  "Les  Canadiens". 
Pet  Aversion:  Those  "fronts"  in  vaulting. 
Pastime:  Putting  things  in  the  Povmd. 


ELEANOR  GARMENT,  "Biege",  1944-48. 

Gumming  House 

"We're  a  pair  of  morons, 

that  makes  up  a  twosome  ..." 

Activities:  2nd  Basketball  Team. 
Ambition:  R.  V.  H. 

Probable  Destination:  Garment's  Home  for  the  Disabled  and 
Decrepit. 

Pet  Aversion:  Trees  that  don't  move. 
Pastime:  Calculating  funds  for  ski  week-ends. 


MARGARET  PATTERSON,  "Mag",  1942-48. 

Cumming  House 

.  .  .  "Alone  we  are  normal? 

Together,  we're  gruesome." 

Activities:  1st  Basketball  Team,  Ski  Team,  Games  Secretary. 
Ambition:  R.  V.  H. 

Probable  Destination:  Patterson's  Pink  Pills  for  Pin-Headed 
Punks. 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  say  there  is  going  to  be  a  snowless 
winter. 

Pastime:  Visiting  School  between  the  week-ends. 

GATHARINE  GHADWIGK,  "Kate",  1943-48. 

Gumming  House 

"Given  to  sports,  wit,  laughter 
and  much  company." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Cumming  House,  Games  Lieutenant, 
Dance  Committee. 
Ambition:  To  cultivate  a  seductive  voice. 
Probable  Destination:  The  altar. 

Pet  Aversion:  Not  being  able  to  have  telephone  calls  after  dinner. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Ladies,  Ladies!  Please!" 


JOAN  GHARTERIS,  "Flo",  1946-48. 

Fairley  House 

"A  flash  or  two  of  humour. 
And  a  smile  for  everyone." 

Ambition:  To  be  a  teacher. 

Probable  Destination:  Who  knows? 

Pet  Aversion:  Writing  letters. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Oh!  but  definitely." 
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ELIZABETH  COUSINS,  "Cuz",  1914-48. 


"She  is  as  beuittiful  as  the  hills 
But  not  quite  iis  isreen." 


Fairlev  House 


Aiiihitioii :  Dietitian. 

ProhaMe  Destination:  Feedinf;  the  |)ise()ii>  in  Dominion  S(|iiaie. 

Pet  Aver.-.ion:  Being  told  .-lie  lia>  eye-  like  a  cocki-r  -paniel. 
Pastime:  Eating. 


MARY  BETH  COWPER,  "Sis",  WU-Ul 

(humming  House 

"If /ly  should  the  l>ei  il  hat  e  uU  the  iiood  times?" 

Activities:  Head  of  (humming  House,  1-t  Ha-kell»all  Team,  (!las- 
C,\m  Lieutenant. 
Andiition:  MeCill. 

l*rol)al>Ie  Destination:  Hiid-on  Higli. 
Pet  Aversion:  Marj's  cold  toa-t. 
Pastime:  (lonuiiiiting. 


SIMOXE  COX.  1947-4;}. 


"A  face  with  gladness  overspread 
Soft  smiles  by  human  kindness  hied.' 

Ambition:  To  clindi  the  Matterhorn. 
Probable  De^tination:  Flag-pole  -itter. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  don't  like  (Ihurchill. 
Pastime:  Reading  (lluirebill. 


Ross  House 


MARCO  CRONYN,  "Maji",  1940-48. 


^Musir  is  the  Itmgnafie  of  a 

jazz  is  its  profanity." 


Cumming  House 

•ioul. 


Activitie-:  Prefect. 

Ambition:  To  follow  in  Hume  (Ironyn's  footsteps. 
Probable  Destination:  S<rubbing  Hoors  at  the  Old  Vic. 
Pet  Aversion:  Others  singing  off  tune. 
Pastime:  Westmount  Library. 


MARJORIE  CUNNINGHAM,  "Squeak",  1946-48. 

Barclay  House 
"A  weed  is  but  a  flower  in  disguise." 

Activities:  School  Games  Captain,  Class  Games  Captain,  1st 
Basketball  Team  Captain. 

Ambition:  Getting  out  of  Traf.  in  one  piece  —  without  hives. 

Probable  Destination:  Getting  out  of  Traf.  in  one  piece  —  with 
hives. 

Pet  Aversion :  From  Monday  to  Friday. 
Pastime:  Waiting  for  week-ends. 
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NICOLE  DESY,  "Coco",  1947-48. 

Cumming  House 

"A  maiden  fair  with  light  brown  hair 
Tivo  big  brown  eyes,  beware!  beware!" 

Ambition:  Child  Psychiatrist! 

Probable  Destination:  Verdun  Asylum!! 

Pet  Aversion:  "Hasn't  she  grown!" 

Favorite  Expression:  "Oh!  Lois,  I  don't  know  a  thing." 


JOHANNE  FINLAYSON,  ".Jo",  1944-48. 

Barclay  House 

"In  school,  quiet  and  demure. 
Outside,  don't  be  too  sure!" 

Ambition:  To  be  an  Air  Hostess. 

Probable  Destination:  Operating  Flying  Scooter  at  Belmont 
Park. 

Pet  Aversion:  Doing  her  sister's  homework. 
J^astime:  Hockey  Games. 


PAMELA  GREEN,  "Pain",  1944-48. 

Barclay  House 
"Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you." 
Ambition:  To  know  without  asking. 

Probable  Destination:  Quiz-Master  on  Information  Please. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  dubious  of  her  driving. 
Pastime:  Thinking  aloud. 


AUDREY  HANLEY,  "Auds",  194.5-48. 

Gumming  House 

"Smiles  are  as  catching  as  the  measles 
And  a  whole  lot  more  pleasant." 

Ambition:  Ghandi  —  the  second. 
Probable  Destination:  Dying  of  hunger. 
Pet  Aversion :  Speaking  French. 
Favorite  Expression:  "I'm  going  on  a  diet." 


ANN  HODGDON,  1944-48. 

Gumming  House. 

"Eyelashes  that  would  sweep  the  cobwebs 
from  any  mans  heart." 

Ambition:  Nursing. 

Probable  Destination:  Making  the  beds  in  Trafalgar  Infirmary. 
Pet  Aversion:  Serious  people. 
Favorite  Epression :  "Touch  me  not." 
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jn.l.  HITCHINSON,  b)4:>4f!. 

Fuirley  House 

"Stand  not  tti>ou  the  order  of  your  sioinji  — 
lint  ito  ut  once." 

Activities:  PrelVtt,  Magazine  Repre>enlati\ e  Arts  6tli,  Lihrary 
l{eui-e>entati\e  Art>  6tli,  '2i\d  Ha>k.etliail  Team,  Hyiuii  I'layer. 
Aiiiliitioii :  Social  NX  orker. 

I'lolialde  Dotiiuition :  Kiiigiiii;  a  i)ell  on  St.  ( latlictiiie  St.! 
IVt  Aversion:  Han(l-^talul  Tuini>ies. 
I'astinie:  Olievina  "Effacez". 


I.OIS  KKKFI.KR.  "Keefie".  1046-48. 

"Hf  hy  tdke  life  seriously? 
)  oit'll  net  er  !:el  out  of  il  (dive." 

Anil>ition:  To  firow  smaller. 

I'rohahle  Destination:  Time  will  tell  —  >Iie  hopes. 

I'et  Aversion:  Hein-i  told  she  could  do  it. 

Favorite  Expre.-sion :  "(Mi!   1  cnuldn"!  possihlv   ilo  that." 


I'airlev  House 


.10 A \  l.U(:.\S.  l<)44-4i;. 

Fairley  House 

".4  girl  uho  ne'er  iioidd  cause  a  tear 
She  is  both  jolly  and  sincere." 

Activities:  Editor  of  Magazine,  Boarders'  Representative  to 
I,ihrarv . 

And)ition :  Journalism. 

I'rohahle  Destination:  Pen  pal  to  Dorothy  Dix. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  vson't  laugh  at  lier  Jokes. 
Pa.stime:  Meditating. 


CHARLOTTE  MACLEOD,  "Maowitffy",  194.5-48. 

Barclay  House 

'".'1  merry  heart  muketh  a  cheerful  countenance." 

Andiition:  To  have  an  and)ition. 

Prohahle  Destination:  Never  having  one. 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  a.sk  her  to  translate  German. 

Pastime:  Arguing  with  Nevada. 


ELIZABETH  BARBARA  MILLS,  "Bet",  1945-48. 

Barclay  House 

"A  new  joke  hath  she  every  morn. 
But  corny  brother,  solid  corn." 

Activities :  Ski  Team. 
Ambition:  New  Port,  Bermuda,  19.50. 
Prohahle  Destination:  Davev  Jones'  locker. 
Pet  Aversion:  "Incidentally"  .  .  . 
Pastime:  Studying  at  R.  St.  L.  Y.  C. 
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VELVA  JANE  PEERS,  "Vel",  1946-48. 

Fairley  House 

"A  laughing  girl,  a  sport,  a  friend, 
A  girl  on  whom  you  may  depend." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Tennis  Team,  Red  Cross  Representative  of 
Fairley  House,  Dance  Committee. 
Ambition:  M.A. 

Probable  Destination:  MAtrimony. 

Pet  Aversion:  Vel,  Vel,  V-E-L  Soapless  Vel. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Are  you  s-e-rious?" 


DAEL  PERRY,  1944-48. 

Cumming  House. 

"She's  little  but  she's  wise 
She's  a  terror  for  her  size." 

Activities:  Red  Cross  Representative  of  Cumming  House. 
Ambition :  Teaching. 

Probable  Destination:  Tea<'hing  Dael  Junior  liow  her  Mother 
did  it. 

Pet  Aversion:  "Little  Perry". 
Favorite  Expression:  "I  i>etcha!" 


ANNE  VAN  WART,  1944-48. 

Ross  House 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with,  witty  to  talk  with. 
And  pleasant  too,  to  look  on." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Ross  House,  Class  Treasvirer,  2nd 
Basketball  Team. 

Ambition :  To  be  a  social  worker. 
Probable  Destination:  Being  "socially"  overworked. 
Pet  Aversion:  Having  her  hair  out  of  place. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Char  .  .  .  lotte!!!" 


FORM  SENIOR  SIXTH 


ANNE  DINSMORE,  1947-48. 

Barclay  House 

"Sweet  personality,  full  of  rascality." 

Ambition:  To  be  able  to  get  down  a  hill  on  skis  without  falling. 
Probable  Destination :  Member  of  next  Olympic  Ski  Team. 
Pet  Aversion:  Walking  up  Simpson  Street. 
Pastime:  Waiting  for  the  mail  man. 
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(  AROl.  GILES,  1947-48. 

Ross  House 

"A  flash  or  two  of  humour,  a  smile  for  ereryone." 

Aiiiltitiun:  To  pass  an  Algebra  exam. 
Probable  Destination:  (letting  49%. 
Pet  A\er>ion:  Mark  Reading. 
Pa>tiine:  W  riting  b'lters. 


MARY  ANNE  HARRISON,  1947-48. 

Fairb'V  House 

"IT  hat  has  uiiihl  to  do  u  ith  sleep?" 

Ambition:  Doctor'?  Receptionist. 
Probable  Destination:  Deceiving  the  Doctor. 
Pet  Aver>ion:  Not  obviou>. 
Favorite  Expression:  Dii-diit. 


V  A  I  . ERIE  SIMS.  "Val",  194:?-48. 

Cumming  House. 

"Murmured  a  low  voice  fidl  of  care. 
Thy  homework  thou  did'st  not  prepare." 

Activities:  Prefect,  Magazine  Representative. 
Ambition:  Foreign  Correspondent. 

Probalile  Dotination:    Reporting  Traf.  events  to  llie  Gazette. 
Pet  Aversion:  Cleaning  test  tubes  at  6  p.m. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Nice  day  for  riding." 


RUTH  STEEVES,  "Steevie",  1947-48. 

Cumming  House. 

'7  ran  be  as  good  as  I  please 
If  I  please  to  be  good." 

Activities:  First  basketball  team. 
Ambition:  To  own  a  private  telephone. 
Probable  Destination:  Changing  dimes  to  nickels. 
Pet  Aversion:  Peonle  who  study  at  week-ends. 
Pastime :  "Weeners". 


ELIZABETH  WINDSOR,  "Libby",  1941-42,  1947-48. 

Gumming  House. 

"To  study  is  for  those  who  have 

much  less  to  do  than  she." 

Ambition:  Already  accounted  for. 
Probable  Destination:  That's  a  good  question. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  interfere! 
Pastime:  Thinking  ...  of  the  week-end. 
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EXTRACT  FROM  A  DIARY 


Tuesday,  July  19,  1978 

.  .  .  This  afternoon  turned  out  to  be  very  hot,  and  I  decided  not  to  go  on 
the  bus  tour  of  the  city.  In  fact,  it  was  so  hot  that  Paris  seemed  to  lose  its 
charm.  I  had  lunch  at  a  little  cafe  and  later  thought  I  would  walk  down 
"L'avenue  des  Champs-Elysees". 

I  was  beginning  to  tire  of  looking  at  the  gay  shop  windows,  when  I  saw  a 
face  that  seemed  faintly  familiar.  The  name  Jackie  Beaudoin  went  through  my 
mind,  surely  it  was  she. 

A  few  minutes  later  we  were  seated  at  a  table  of  a  side-walk  cafe,  sipping 
cool  drinks.  Apparently  Jackie,  like  me,  was  on  holiday.  A  few  years  after  1 
left  Montreal,  she  had  gone  to  Paris  to  study  and  was  now  revisiting  the  city. 
Since  her  home  is  still  in  Montreal,  she  told  me  of  the  whereabouts  of  many  of 
our  classmates. 

Heather  was  married  just  after  she  graduated  from  McGill  and  has  a 
nineteen-year-old  son  who  is  on  the  Canadian  Olympic  Ski-Team. 

Betty,  who  graduated  from  college  with  Heather,  went  to  "Traf"  as  gym 
mistress  a  few  years  later,  and  then  left  to  get  married. 

Margaret  and  Eleanor  both  became  nurses.  After  a  few  years  in  the  hospital, 
Eleanor  left  to  found  a  home  for  the  aged  in  Hudson,  and  Margaret  followed 
later  with  her  famous  cure-all  purple  pills. 

After  leaving  school,  Velva  was  a  debutante  then  went  on  a  trip  around  the 
world.  While  in  New  Zealand  she  met  an  American  tourist  and  married  him. 
Jackie  hasn't  heard  of  her  since. 

Nevada  did  very  well  after  leaving  "Traf".  She  spent  a  few  years  at  Mac- 
donald  College  and  then  started  teaching  at  a  Progressive  Kindergarten  School. 
Later  she  started  her  own  "Kindergarten  of  the  Air". 

The  only  thing  Jackie  knew  of  Marje  was  that  she  had  started  a  summer 
camp  for  girls  in  the  Laurentians.  It  was  very  successful  and  is  now  firmly 
established. 

Joan  began  as  a  journalist,  and  then  became  editor  of  a  Magazine  for  youth, 
and  also  editor-in-chief  of  a  newspaper.  She  has  done  a  great  deal  of  social 
work  in  Montreal  and  other  eastern  cities. 

I  think  a  large  percentage  of  my  schoolmates  are  married.  Margo  married 
an  English  actor  and  acts  with  him  on  the  stage;  Enid  became  a  doctor  and 
married  a  brain  specialist. 

Barbara  took  up  law.  After  getting  her  degree,  she  practised  law,  as  well  as 
lecturing  to  students. 

Lois  became  a  lab.  technician  in  Zoology  and  later  married.  Mary  Beth 
and  Catharine  are  married  too. 

Pamela  married  an  Anglican  Minister  and  they  settled  in  Guelph,  Ontario. 

Jackie's  news  certainly  filled  in  all  the  gaps  about  the  lives  of  my  classmates. 
T  did  not  ask  her  what  Honore  was  doing.  I  noticed  that  as  she  took  off  her 
jacket,  there  was  a  familiar  signature  on  the  label  —  "Honore". 

Thus  I  spent  a  most  entertaining  afternoon  during  my  visit  to  "gay 
Paris"  ... 

Jill  Hutchinson,  Form  VI  Arts,  Fairley  House. 
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BARCLAY  HOUSE 


THIS  veur  was  an  exoitinji  one  tor  Barclay  House,  and  althoufjh  we  were  at 
the  bottom  of  the  point  ladder,  we  hope  by  the  end  of  the  year  to  be 
farther  advanced. 

\^  e  welcomed  many  new  girls  this  year,  and  they  have  worked  very  hard, 
and  entered  into  tiie  spirit  of  the  House. 

The  Inter-House  Competition  this  year  was  of  a  new  type,  with  each  House 
representinj:  a  country.  Barclay  depicted  (,hina.  The  girls  worked  verv  hard, 
and  we  would  like  to  thank  them  all  for  their  help,  especially  Honore  Walsh 
and  Louise  Dupont.  Barclay  came  second  with  84^( ,  just  29c  behind  Fairley. 

In  sports,  we  had  two  Barclay  girls  on  the  first  basketball  team:  Marjorie 
(.'inuiingham  and  Joan  Corner.  On  the  second  team  were  Betty  Bown  and  Enid 
Pascoe,  while  Honore  Walsh,  Judy  ^  hite  and  Ann  McDougall  acted  as  reserves. 
We  had  only  one  member  of  Barclay  House  on  the  Junior  Ski  Team,  Ann  Kirby. 
In  the  Inter-House  Basketball  Competition  we  placed  second,  being  defeated 
by  Gumming. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Stansfield  for  her  very  much  needed  and  kind 
guidance  throughout  the  year,  and  \\t»  wish  the  girls  of  Barclay  great  success  in 
the  years  to  come. 

Joan  Couner 
Enid  Pascoe 


GUMMING  HOUSE 

"Facia  A  on  f  crba'' 

THE  heads  of  Gumming  House  would  like  to  take  this  oj)portunity  to  thank 
Miss  Gam  for  all  her  help  and  encouragement  during  the  past  year,  and 
we  would  also  like  to  thank  the  girls  for  their  work  and  co-operation. 

A  great  deal  of  our  interest  went  into  the  House  Competition  and  although 
we  only  managed  to  obtain  the  "booby-prize"  everyone  enjoyed  working  on 
the  project. 

Stripes  helped  to  pull  up  our  total  house  points  and  we  are  proud  to  have 
obtained  a  greater  number  than  any  of  the  other  houses. 

The  house  was  fortiniate  in  having  Mary  Beth  Cowper,  Margaret  Patterson, 
Bunty  Poole,  and  Ruth  Sleeves  on  our  first  basketball  team,  while  Eleanor 
Garment  played  centre  shot  on  our  second  basketball  team.  Eleanor  and 
!\Iargaret,  as  well  as  Joan  Andrews,  Nicole  Andreef  and  Diane  Taylor,  managed 
to  obtain  places  on  the  ski  team.  We  are  proud  of  Diane  because  she  placed 
second  in  the  combined  Junior  slalom  and  downhill  races. 

\^  e  are  hoping  to  hold  our  own  successfully  in  the  interhouse  basketball 
competition  and  in  the  house  tennis  competition,  not  to  mention  the  field  day, 
as  we  are  well  represented  in  the  field  of  sport. 

In  parting  we  wish  to  say,  "Good  luck  and  best  wishes,  for  the  years  to 
come.  Gumming  House". 

Gathakine  Ghadwick 
Mary  Beth  Cowper 
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FAIRLEY  HOUSE 


AT  press-time,  Fairley  has  high  hopes  of  winning  the  Inter-House  Trophy. 
Her  hopeful  heads  attribute  this  to  the  enthusiastic  work  of  her  members. 
We  especially  feel  that  mention  should  be  made  of  Jill  Hutchinson,  Velva  Jane 
Peers  and  Reni  Roberts,  with  a  note  of  thanks  to  the  new  girls  who  have  added 
much  to  our  success  throughout  the  year. 

The  highlight  of  this  year's  competitions  was  the  International  Exhibition, 
in  which  Fairley  represented  Mexico.  By  way  of  entertainment  the  girls  provided 
colourful  Mexican  folk-dancing  and  a  short  educational  Mexican  movie. 

In  spite  of  the  excellence  of  the  other  Houses'  displays,  Fairley  managed 
to  come  out  on  the  top.  Also  worthy  of  mention  is  the  Spelling  Competition  in 
which  our  girls  were  again  successful. 

In  the  field  of  sports,  the  House  members  have  shown  themselves  accom- 
plished, having  copped  the  majority  of  Gymnastic  awards. 

Looming  in  the  near  future  are  the  Badminton  and  Basketball  competitions 
and  Field-Day. 

In  closing  this  Annual  Report,  we  wish  to  extend  our  sincere  thanks  to 
our  House  Mistress,  Miss  Macdonald,  who  was  particularly  helpful  in  the 
International  Exhibition.  Under  her  guidance  and  persistent  desire  to  help 
the  Fairley  girls  have  worked  industriously  and  with  interest. 

Leticia  Artola 
Jacqueline  Beaudoin 

ROSS  HOUSE 

^'Suavifcr  in  more  —  jorliter  in  re" 

ROSS  HOUSE  girls  have  worked  very  hard  this  year  and  at  tlie  end  of  the 
Christmas  Term  we  found  that  we  had  been  rewarded  —  Ross  House  had 
come  first!  Keep  up  the  good  work,  girls,  so  that  we  may  be  as  fortunate  at  the 
end  of  the  school  year. 

Ross  House  was  well  represented  on  the  Trafalgar  Ski  Team  by  Barbara 
Cunningham,  Judy  Kirby  and  Jocelyn  Stevens.  Anne  Van  ^  art  represented  tlie 
House  on  the  Trafalgar  Second  Basketball  Team. 

The  Inter-House  Competition  at  the  end  of  November  was  a  great  success, 
with  each  House  representing  a  different  country;  Ross  House  chose  Canada, 
and  we  would  like  to  thank  all  the  girls  for  their  hard  work  and  support  in 
helping  us  to  prepare  for  the  competition,  and  in  carrying  it  through. 

Miss  Harvie  has  been  a  tower  of  strength  to  Ross  House,  and  we,  on  behalf 
of  the  girls,  would  like  to  thank  you  very  much.  Miss  Harvie,  for  your  support 
and  advice  to  all  of  us  in  Ross  House. 

The  girls  have  also  knitted  and  sewed  faithfully  for  the  Red  Cross.  We 
would  like  to  mention  Anne  Pattison  and  Barbara  Davison  especially;  both 
these  girls  have  done  a  great  deal  for  Ross  House  this  year. 

Good  luck  to  you  in  the  future,  Ross  House,  and  don't  forget  to  keep  up 
your  high  standard. 

Virginia  LeDain 
Anne  Van  Wart 
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THE  HOUSE  COMPETITION 


HE  House  Competition  this  year  took  place  in  the  latter  part  of  the  first 


term.  Tn  past  years,  we  ha\e  had  singling  or  dramatic  competitions  or  a 
hobbv  show,  but  this  year  it  was  decided  that  each  House  should  choose  a 
country  and  depict  it  by  a  short  skit  and  an  exhibition  of  products.  Ross  chose 
Canada.  Fairley  Mexico.  Cumming  India,  and  Barclay  China. 

e  had  a  month  in  which  to  prepare,  and  it  was  a  month  of  a  great  deal 
of  work,  not  only  by  the  House  Heads,  hut  also  by  all  the  girls,  who  showed  a 
great  deal  of  enthusiasm,  each  making  her  own  costume  and  bringing  articles 
for  the  exhibition. 

The  day  of  the  Competition  arri\ed.  and  all  were  ready.  Mrs.  Turnham 
(Alice  Johannsen  I  an  old  girl  of  "Traf".  was  our  judge.  She  marked  us  out  of 
607c  for  the  skit  and  for  the  exhibit. 

Ross  represented  Canada  by  a  travelogue  from  East  to  West  with  the  girls 
dressed  in  typical  costinnes  of  each  area.  Fairley  had  an  excellent  exhibit  and 
put  on  a  fine  display  of  Mexican  dancing  followed  by  a  coloured  movie  on  the 
cities  of  Mexico.  Cumming  was  fortunate  in  having  a  very  interesting  speaker. 
Miss  Estall.  who  told  us  a  great  deal  about  the  dress  of  the  Indian  women. 
Barclay  took  the  musical  way,  being  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  girl  who  could 
sing  in  Chinese. 

Fairley  won  the  competition,  with  a  total  of  86%.  Barclay,  a  close  rimner-up 
with  84^c,  received  full  marks  for  their  exhibit.  Ross  came  third  with  76%, 
totalling  58  out  of  the  possible  60  for  their  skit,  and  Cumming  followed  with 


68%. 


All  enjoyed  this  new  type  of  competition,  and  I  only  hope  those  of  the 
future  will  be  such  a  success. 
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LIBRARY 


REPRESENTATIVES 
Senior  &  Science  VI,  Patricia  Taylor; 
Arts  VI,  Jill  Hutchinson;  Form  Va, 
Anne  Pattison;  Form  Vb,  Betty  Haw- 
thorn; Form  IV A,  Judy  Cliff;  Form  IVb, 
Dorothy  Yale;  Form  IIIa,  Janet  Dodge; 
Form   nil!,  Jan  Torrance;   Upper  II, 
Elizabeth    Friesen  ;    Form    II,  Jane 
Mitchell:  Boarders,  Joan  Lucas. 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 
We  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  of 
thanking  the  friends  of  the  Library  who 
have  given  us  donations  during  the  past 
year: 

Dr.  Margaret  Wicks  for  Burckhardt's 
"The  Civilization  of  the  Renaissance  in 
Italy"; 

Mrs.  D.  B.  Seely  for  fifteen  volumes 
from  her  own  library; 

Miss  MacGachen  for  Tamara  Karsa- 
vina's  "Theatre  Street"; 

Mrs.  T.  W.  Harvie  for  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Reader's  Digest"; 

Nora  Corley  for  Henry  Thomas'  "Liv- 
ing Biographies  of  Great  Poets"  and 
"Living  Biographies  of  Great  Com- 
posers"; 

Tassie  Metrakos  for  Alcott's  "Little 
Women". 
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MISSION  MONEY 


FORM  TREASURERS 

Form  Senior  and 


Science  ^  I 
Form  Arts  YI 
I'  orm  ^  A 
Form  A  b 
Form  I\ A 
Form  l\  B 
Form  IIIa 
Form  Ille 


Joan  Corner 
Anne  Van  Wart 
Judy  White 
Louise  Millington 
Elizabeth  Webb 
Anne  Berry 
Virginia  Jacobs 
Anne  Kirby 


Form  Upper  II   Barbara  Chadwick 

The  form  treasurers  have  worked  very  hard  this  year.  As  a  result  of  their 
efforts,  the  Friday  morning  collections  have  been  most  successful.  At  the  close 
of  the  first  term,  tlie  girls  brought  gifts  which  were  sent  down  to  Ogilvy's 
Christmas  tree  for  the  patients  in  Military  Hospitals.  The  following  contributions 
have  also  been  made  this  vear. 


Canadian  Red  Cross 

$200.00 

Save  the  Children  Fund 

$110.00 

Salvation  Army 

$  25.00 

Trafalgar  Cot 

$140.00 

Welfare  Federation 

$  75.00 

Save  the  Children  Fund 

$225.00 

Crenfell  Mission 

$  25.00 
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The  Red  Cross  has  been  carried  on  this  year  with  its  usual  efficiency  under 
the  able  direction  of  Miss  Ridout  aided  by  a  representative  from  each  house. 

The  girls  have  shown  great  enthusiasm  this  year  in  sewing  and  knitting 
babies'  garments.  By  the  end  of  the  year  we  will  have  collected  over  five  hundred 
articles. 

Another  project  which  the  girls  undertook  was  to  make  a  complete  outfit 
for  a  two-year-old  English  boy. 

At  Christmas  time  presents,  donated  by  the  girls,  were  sent  to  Ogilvy's 
Department  Store  and  were  distributed  by  them  to  Military  Hospitals. 

During  the  recent  Red  Cross  drive,  Trafalgar  collected  the  sum  of  one 
hundred  dollars. 

We  wish  to  thank  Ann  McDougaJl  ior  her  outstanding  work  throughout 
the  year. 


TRAFALGAR  —  L,  C.  C.  PLAY  REHEARSALS 


This  report  is  about  the  rehearsals  for  the  play  which  is  to  be  put  on  by 
Trafalgar  and  Lower  Canada  College,  jointly.  I  think,  after  reading  it,  you  will 
agree  that  "a  pleasant  time  was  had  by  all". 

The  play,  written  by  Arnold  Bennett,  takes  place  (hiring  three  periods: 
1860,  1885,  1912,  and  it  is  appropriately  named  "Milestones".  It  deals  with  the 
ups  and  downs,  loves  and  hates,  of  a  prominent  English  ship-building  family 
during  three  generations. 

Our  own  Miss  Reid,  and  L.C.C.'s  Mr.  MacKinnon  were  the  two  adults  in 
charge  of  the  mysteriously  quiet  group  of  young  ladies  and  young  men  who 
met  for  the  first  reading  of  the  play.  I  think  both  boys  and  girls  felt  that  they 
could  not  relax,  but  must  sit  very  straight  and  be  very  quiet.  After  they  began 
to  read  the  play,  they  relaxed  somewhat.  The  boys  seated  on  one  side  of  the  room, 
would,  now  and  then,  lift  their  eyes  cautiously  from  their  scripts  to  look  at  the 
quiet  and  subdued  group  of  girls,  who,  seemingly  unnoticed  by  the  rest,  were 
looking  at  the  boys.  Soon,  however,  misprints  in  the  script  caused  peals  of 


Joyce  Schofield 
Dael  Perry 
Velva  Jane  Peers 
Janet  Deakins 


Barclay  House 
Cumming  House 
Fairley  House 
Ross  House 
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laughter,  aud  the  atmosphere  hecaine  less  tense !  All  in  all.  the  rehearsal  went 
very  well,  and  the  play  appeared  to  have  made  a  good  impression  on  the  group. 

\i  hen  the  next  rehearsal  took,  place  the  players  were  not  quite  so  nervous, 
and  they  seemed  to  be  getting  along  quite  well.  By  the  time  they  had  met  three 
or  four  times,  it  was  just  as  though  they  had  known  each  other  all  their  lives. 

The  play  has  been  very  well  cast,  and  all  seem  to  be  "living"  their  parts. 
Thev  are  acquiring  technique  which  will,  later,  make  the  play  a  success. 

Miss  Reid  and  Mr.  MacKinnon  are  putting  a  great  deal  of  work  into  the 
production,  and  deserve  the  greatest  credit.  Miss  Jaques,  also,  is  doing  a  wonder- 
ful job  witli  the  costumes  and  setting. 

So  far,  the  play  and  rehearsals  have  been  both  interesting  and  entertaining. 
When  it  is  finally  put  on  for  an  audience  in  May,  I  am  sure  they  will  get  as  much 
pleasure  out  of  seeing  it  as  the  cast  has  had  in  putting  on  "Milestones". 

MUSIC  APPRECIATION 

Music  Appreciation  is  one  of  tlie  cultural  subjects  at  Trafalgar  and  is  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Wayland,  a  very  competent  teacher. 

Each  Form  has  one  period  a  week,  and  the  work  done  is  graded,  ranging 
from  Haydn  s  "Toy  Symphony"  to  the  greater  works  of  the  Classic  and  Romantic 
composers.  Some  of  the  works  covered  this  year  were:  "Peter  and  the  Wolf"  by 
Prokofieff.  "Hansel  and  Gretel"  by  Humperdinck,  "The  Carnival  of  the  Animals" 
by  Saint-Saens,  "Till  Eulenspiegel"  by  Richard  Strauss,  "Prince  Igor"  by  Boro- 
din, "The  Unfinished  Symphony"  by  Schubert,  and  "The  Bartered  Bride"  by 
Smetana. 

Classes  are  held  in  the  drawing  room  of  the  House  where  there  is  a  concert 
grand  piano  and  a  gramophone.  The  school  has  an  interesting  collection  of 
records.  Miss  Wayland  also  brings  charts,  illustrations  and  books  containing 
the  story  behind  the  music. 

I  think,  and  believe  most  of  the  girls  would  agree  with  me,  that  we  learn 
much  and  enjoy  this  class.  It  is  obvious  that  something  is  gained,  because 
almost  every  week  someone  says  that  she  has  heard  over  the  radio  a  piece  of 
music  which  has  been  played  previously  in  class. 

The  object  of  this  class  is  to  help  the  girls  gain  a  more  intimate  knowledge 
of  music  which  forms  a  background  for  our  lives,  and  to  be  able  to  display  a 
certain  amount  of  musical  intelligence  when  attending  a  concert  or  other 
musical  function. 

Once  a  year.  Miss  ^  ayland  arranges  a  form  of  recital  in  which  girls  who 
sing  or  play  musical  instruments  entertain  the  rest  of  the  class.  We  also  have 
musical  quizzes  from  time  to  time. 

Although  our  Fifth  Form  is  not  composed  of  angels,  and  we  do  talk  and 
have  some  fun,  I  am  sure  we  gain  much  and  we  certainly  appreciate  Miss 
Wayland's  efforts. 
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ART 


GOOD  deal  of  ground  has  been  covered  since  we  began  school  this  year, 


Ix.  but  there  have  been  many  diversions  from  the  academic  line,  especially 
in  art. 

This  year  Miss  Jaques  was  fortunate  in  obtaining  some  pretty,  gaily-coloured 
prints  of  various  subjects.  These,  set  off  to  the  best  advantage  in  white  frames, 
were  placed  in  the  upper  corridor.  Needless  to  say,  they  have  brought  forth 
many  favourable  comments. 

Miss  Jaques,  with  the  help  of  some  of  the  girls,  has  been  making  costumes 
for  the  play,  "Milestones",  which  is  to  be  presented  by  Trafalgar  and  Lower 
Canada  College  sometime  in  May.  During  the  gymnastic  demonstration  we 
caught  a  glimpse  of  several  of  the  dresses,  which  were  colourful  and  attractive. 

The  "shoe"  used  in  the  "dem"  was  Miss  Box's  original  idea,  cleverly  carried 
out  by  Miss  Jaques  and  the  Fifth  Form. 

The  report  would  not  be  complete  if  the  Christmas  Pageant  were  not 
mentioned.  Special  praise  should  be  given  to  the  backdrop  which  was  most 
effective,  as  were  all  the  costumes.  The  programmes  turned  out  very  well, 
and  it  was  a  new  experience  for  several  of  us  to  work  on  a  two-colovir  silk  screen. 
Miss  Jaques'  and  Miss  Reid's  unceasing  efforts  were  amply  rewarded  by  the 
enthusiasm  with  which  the  Pageant  was  received. 

The  Extra  Art  class  is  hoping  to  go  on  a  sketching  trip  with  Miss  Jaques 
over  the  twenty-fourth  of  May.  This  should  be  enjoyable  and  worthwhile. 

In  closing,  I  would  like  to  thank  Miss  Jaques  on  behalf  of  the  art  classes 
for  all  the  help  and  encouragement  which  she  so  generously  gives  us. 


I  70 


SIXTH  FORM  DANCE 


JANUARY  16th!  Four  o'clock!  The  Dance  Committee  is  at  its  wits  end.  There 
isn't  enough  hhie  paper  for  the  decorations.  Someone  races  down  town  and 
races  back  again.  —  "No  bhie  paper,  only  white.  It  will  have  to  do!"  More 
feverish  working,  and  everything  is  finished  at  a  quarter  to  five.  "Hurry  up !" 
someone  calls.  "I  have  to  he  ready  at  five-thirty.  Will  I  have  to  rush!" 

Nine  o'clock  I  Music  plays  softly,  dresses  shine  in  the  dim  light,  and  the 
members  of  the  receiving  line  look  on  with  approval.  Strangely,  all  the  girls 
seem  to  look  different  in  their  formals,  and  even  the  boys  have  a  more  gallant 
air. 

Balloons  float  down  from  the  ceiling,  and  in  two  minutes  they  have  all  beeft 
broken!  The  last  dance  begins,  and  then  everyone  goes  home,  tired  but  happy. 
Each  girl  gives  her  silent  thanks  to  the  hard-working  Dance  Committee  and 
to  the  Old  Girls'  Association,  which  sponsored  the  dance,  and  dreams  of  Jimmy 
Crawford's  music. 
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TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

President   .......    Miss  Foster 

Chairman  MisS  Box 

Captain   Marjorie  Cunningham 

Lieutenant   ...    Joan  Corner 

Secretary  Margaret  Patterson 

Form  V  Representative  Judy  White 
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GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS  —  1947-48 


Form 

Captain 

Lieutenant 

Science  VI  &  S 

enior  VI 

Jacqueline  Beaudoin 

HoNORE  Walsh 

Arts  VI 

Betty  Bown 

Mary  Beth  Cowper 

Va 

Ann  McDoucall 

Helen  Rindfleisch 

Vb 

Betty  Hawthoijn 

Claire  Gill 

IVa 

Jane  Ogilvie 

Elizabeth  Webb 

IVb 

Carolee  Beaudoin 

Anne  Berry 

TTTa 

xlXA 

1  A  1\T  Tj^  T"    Tl  17 
JAI\.L1  iJOUirhi 

Barbara  Boon 

IIIb 

Susan  Racf.\ 

Diane  Taylor 

1  Tfinpr  FT 

Nancy  Blachford 

GAMES  OFFICERS—- 

Form 

Captain 

Lieutenant 

Science  VI  &  S 

enior  VI 

Patricia  Taylor 

Joan  Corner 

Arts  VI 

Marjorie  Citnningham 

Catharine  Chadwici 

Va 

Judy  White 

Barbara  Tucicer 

Vb 

Barbara  Cunningham 

Mina  Jean  Webster 

IVa 

Greta  Straessle 

JeAxMne  Pinatel 

IVu 

(rRACE  LaLLEMAND 

Judy  Vrooman 

IIIa 

Suzanne  Brown 

Susan  West 

IIIb 

Tassie  Metrakos 

Jan  Torrance 

Upper  11 

Joan  Smith 

Barbara  Ciiadwick 

[74] 


ATHLETIC  AWARDS  — 1947 


The  Stocking  Cup,  awarded  to  the  form  that  has  shown  the  most  improve- 
ment in  Gym  and  Games,  was  awarded  to  Form  Vb. 

The  Senior  Gymnastic  Shield  was  won  by  Form  Va. 

The  Junior  Gymnastic  Shield  was  won  by  Form  IIIa. 

The  Strathcona  Shield,  which  is  presented  to  the  best  Gymnastic  Officers, 
was  awarded  to  Honore  Vi  alsh  and  Joyce  Schofield. 

The  Senior  f  orm  Basketball  Cup  was  won  by  Forms  Senior  VI  and 
Science  YI. 

The  Junior  Form  Basketball  Cup  was  won  by  Form  IIIb. 
The  Senior  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  Form  IVb. 
The  Intermediate  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  Form  IIIb. 
The  Junior  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  Form  Upper  I. 


GYMNASTIC  AWARDS  —  1948 

"G"  BADGES 

'"G"  Badges  are  awarded  to  girls  who  have  attained  a  high  standard  in  Gym 
and  Games  during  the  current  year. 

Senior  A  I      Ruth  Stceves. 

Form  V         Mitchie   (]arleton.  Barbara  Cunningliam,  Millicent  Dillon,  Joy 
Nicol. 

Form  IV       Greta  Straessle. 

Form  III       Janet  Dodge,  Diane  Taylor. 


•STARS" 

"Stars"  are  awarded  to  girls  who  have  previously  won  "G"  badges  and  have 
maintained  the  necessar\  high  standard  during  the  present  year. 

Form  ^  I  Joan  Andrews,  Leticia  Artola,  Jacqueline  Beaudoin,  Betty  Bown, 
Eleanor  Garment,  Catharine  Chadwick,  Joan  Corner,  Elizabeth 
Cousins.  Mary  Beth  Cowper,  Margo  Cronyn,  Marjorie  Cunningham, 
Pamela  Green,  Jill  Hutchinson,  Lois  Keefler,  Enid  Pascoe,  Mar- 
garet Patterson,  Joyce  Schofield,  Patricia  Taylor,  Anne  Van  Wart, 
Honore  alsli. 

Form  V  Claire  Gill,  Ann  McDougall,  Reni  Roberts,  Barbara  Tucker,  Judy 
White. 

Form  I^        Carolee  Beaudoin,  Jane  Ogilvie,  Elizabeth  Webb. 
Form  in       Susan  Racev. 
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BASKETBALL  TEAMS 


First  Team: 


3econ 


(1  T 


earn : 


Forwards : 


Defense : 


Forwards: 


Defense: 


Marjorie  Cunningham 
Mary  Beth  Cowper 
"  BuNTY  Poole 
Patricia  Taylor 

TMargaret  Patterson 
J  Joan  Corner 
[Ruth  Steeves 

I^Enid  Pascoe 
-|  Eleanor  Carment 
[Leticia  Artola 

Anne  Van  Wart 
Jill  Hutchinson 
Betty  Bown 
[Judy  White 


INTER- SCHOOL  BASKETBALL 


Trafalgar  v  Weston 

Wednesday,  October  29th 
The  Study  v  Trafalgar 

Monday,  November  10th 
Miss  Edgar's  v  Trafalgar 

Monday,  November  24th 
Weston  V  Trafalgar 

Monday,  December  1st 
Trafalgar  v  The  Study 

Wednesday,  January  21st 
Trafalgar  v  Miss  Edgar's 

Thursday,  January  29th 

The  Studv  won  the  First  Team 


1st  Teams:  Weston  27,  Trafalgar  26. 
2nd  Teams:  Trafalgar  24,  Weston  4. 
1st  Teams:  The  Study  26,  Trafalgar  12 
2nd  Teams:  The  Study  25,  Trafalgar  6. 
1st  Teams:  Trafalgar  27,  Miss  Edgar's  11 
2nd  Teams:  Trafalgar  24,  Miss  Edgar's  6 
1st  Teams:  Trafalgar  49,  Weston  34 
2nd  Teams:  Trafalgar  24,  Weston  11. 
1st  Teams:  The  Study  37,  Trafalgar  23 
2nd  Teams:  The  Study  18,  Trafalgar  16 
1st  Teams:  Trafalgar  33,  Miss  Edgar's  29 
2nd  Teams:  Trafalgar  17,  Miss  Edgar's  16 
Cup  and  the  Second  Team  Cup. 
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Joan  Corner      Margaret  Patterson      Riitli  Sleeves      Mary  Beth  Cowper 
Bunty  Poole  Marjorie  Cunningham  Patricia  Taylor 


INTER-SCHOOL  COMPETITION 

1947 


TENNIS 

This  year,  on  October  6th,  Weston,  The  Stvidy,  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss 
Cramp's,  and  Trafalgar  met  for  an  inter-school  tennis  match.  The  games  were 
played  on  our  courts. 

Miss  Edgar's  retained  the  cup,  with  The  Study  a  very  close  second;  Weston 
was  third,  and  Trafalgar  placed  last. 

Playing  for  Trafalgar  were  Joan  Corner,  Judy  White,  Velva  Jane  Peers  and 
Mary  Ann  Harrison. 

1948 

SKI  MEET 

On  Saturday,  March  6th,  the  annual  Interscholastic  ski  meet  was  held  at 
St.  Sauveur.  Trafalgar's  Senior  Team  did  not  do  so  well,  but  the  Juniors  placed 
second  to  Morin  Heights.  Diane  Taylor  came  second  in  the  Junior  combined 
slalom  and  downhill,  with  Judy  Kirby  third.  In  the  Senior,  The  Study  came 
first  with  Westmount  Senior  High  second. 

INTER-HOUSE  COMPETITION 

1947 

BASKETBALL 

Cumming  won  the  Inter-House  Basketball,  by  defeating  Barclay  in  the 
finals. 

TENNIS 

Barclay  won  the  Tennis,  with  Fairley  second. 
PING-PONG 

Barclay  also  came  out  on  top  in  the  Ping-Pong,  with  Fairley  second. 
FIELD  DAY 

Field  Day  was  not  so  successful  last  year,  as  it  has  been  on  previous 
occasions,  for  it  rained  halfway  through  the  afternoon.  However,  we  had  some 
of  the  remaining  events  on  a  later  date  in  our  own  garden,  not  being  able  to 
obtain  Molson  Stadium  again.  Cumming  won  the  day,  and  Fairley  came  second. 

1948 

This  year  we  are  looking  forward  to  having  Inter-House  Badminton  and 
Deck  Tennis  as  well  as  Basketball  and  Tennis.  These  competitions  will  take 
place  in  the  Summer  Term,  when  we  have  what  we  call  open  Mondays. 
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THE  GYMNASTIC  DEMONSTRATION 


ABOUT  eight  o'clock  on  the  evenmg  of  March  the  fifth,  a  mother  was  seated 
beside  her  husband  in  the  school  gymnasium.  On  her  lap  lay  a  programme 
headed  "Trafalgar  School  Gymnastic  Demonstration"  which  she  now  picked  up 
and  read.  Just  then  a  silence  fell  over  the  well-filled  gym,  for  the  doors  had 
been  thrown  open,  and  the  Folk  Dancers  were  seen  waiting  for  their  music  to 
start. 

The  gay  and  colourful  dancers  left  the  room  all  too  soon,  but  before  any 
comment  could  be  made,  the  Box  was  brought  in,  and  girls  from  Forms  III 
and  Upper  II  were  doing  exercises  on  it  with  the  greatest  control. 

The  Preparatory  item  which  had  been  so  entertaining  on  Tuesday  and  on 
Thursday  was  not  performed  on  Friday  night,  so  Forms  Lower  I  and  Remove 
were  the  next  on  the  programme,  doing  exercises  and  somersaults  on  the  ropes. 

The  rope  climbing  and  the  vaulting,  both  done  by  special  groups  of  girls, 
were  very  good.  Next  the  gay  country  dances  by  Upper  II  formed  a  contrast  to 
the  excellently  performed  silent  drill  of  the  Fifth  Forms. 

"In  the  Park  —  1880"  carried  the  audience  back  to  the  days  of  bustles  and 
"bicycles  built  for  two".  As  these  dancers  left  the  room,  the  mother  could  be 
heard  telling  her  husband  that  Miss  Jaques,  the  Art  Mistress,  had  made  the 
costumes,  and  she  thought  them  very  beautiful. 

A  very  original  item  followed:  the  modern  version  of  "There  was  an  Old 
Woman",  The  old  woman  and  her  children.  Upper  I,  heard  exercises  given  over 
a  radio  which  was  brought  out  of  the  shoe  and  tuned  in  to  station  TRAF. 
Much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  audience,  the  whole  family,  including  the  "Old 
Woman",  went  through  these  exercises,  which,  we  might  add,  were  called 
"Miss  Box's  Daily  Dozen". 

The  Tumbling,  and  the  exciting  Relays  had  the  mother  on  the  edge  of  her 
seat,  but  she  soon  settled  back  to  enjoy  the  rhythm  of  the  two  red  and  white 
items:  the  Sixth  Form  Club  Drill,  and  the  Fourth  Form  Marching.  The  last 
item.  Skipping  by  the  Third  Form,  was  very  good,  and  as  it  finished  there  was 
an  air  of  disappointment  that  the  end  of  the  programme  had  come  so  soon. 

The  girls  looked  very  smart  in  their  white  blouses  and  navy  blue  shorts  as 
they  re-entered  the  gym  in  the  finale  —  The  Grand  March.  The  mother  wondered 
if  her  daughter  would  receive  one  of  the  badges  which  were  to  be  presented  by 
Mrs.  Cunningham  after  a  short  address  by  Archdeacon  Gower-Rees.  She  agreed, 
however,  that  whether  her  daughter  received  a  badge  or  not,  it  had  been  a  most 
successful  Demonstration.  She  had  enjoyed  the  music  played  by  Miss  Wayland, 
and  felt  that  much  praise  was  due  to  Miss  Box  for  her  patience  and  enthusiasm 
in  training  the  girls  so  well. 
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BUCYRUS-ERIE 

SHOVELS 
CRANES 
DRAGLINES 
DREDGES 
STRIPPING  SHOVELS 
WALKING  DRAGLINES 
BLAST  HOLE  DRILLS 

RAILROAD  WRECKERS 
DRAGLINE  BUCKETS 

The  World's  Largest  Mauiijacturer  of  Excavating  Machinery 
Sold  and  Serviced  by 

F.  H.  HOPKINS  &  COMPANY  LIMITED 

iMONTREAL  TORONTO 


Compliments  of 

ll^ortk  Snd  112otor  Sales 

Go.  jCtd. 

Dealers  in 

DODGE  -  DE  SOTO  CARS  and  DODGE  TRUCKS 


5694  PARK  AVENUE    -  MONTREAL 
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OLD  GIRLS 


PRESIDENT'S  REPORT 


1947  - 1948 


T  the  Annual  Dinner,  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  reading  this  report. 


IX.  The  following  slate  of  Officers  of  the  Association  was  elected  at  the  Annual 
Dinner  on  May  17th,  1947: — 


Miss  Elizabeth  Brow  was  elected  Secretary  but  she  resigned  because  she 
entered  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital  School  of  Nursing.  The  Executive  ap- 
proached Miss  Patricia  Holland,  who  accepted  the  Secretaryship,  and  has  carried 
out  her  duties  with  energy  and  interest. 

This  year  we  have  had  one  General  Meeting,  six  Executive  Meetings,  one 
special  Meeting  to  address  the  circular  letters  sent  out  in  September,  and  one 
Meeting  of  the  Dance  Committee. 

October  21st,  1947  marked  the  Sixtieth  Anniversary  of  Trafalgar  School, 
and  in  honour  of  this  event  a  Dinner  and  General  Meeting  was  held  on  that 
night  in  the  Gymnasium  where  121  Old  Girls  were  in  attendance.  At  the 
Meeting,  the  Chairmen  of  Committees  were  announced.  It  was  decided  that  in 
order  to  operate  more  efficiently  members  of  the  Executive  should  be  appointed 
to  head  the  Committees  and  each  Chairman  would  select  her  own  Committee. 
There  was  discussion  regarding  the  Scholarship.  When  the  business  was  com- 
pleted the  guest  speaker,  Mrs.  Christopher  Bryson  (Jane  Howard),  gave  a  most 
interesting  discourse  on  her  experiences  while  residing  in  India. 

In  order  to  contact  the  maximum  number  of  Old  Girls,  the  Executive 
circulated  a  letter  to  all  on  record  announcing  the  Sixtieth  Anniversary  of  the 
School.  Enclosed  with  this  letter  was  an  account  for  membership  dues  with  a 
return  addressed  envelope.  The  response  to  this  letter  was  most  gratifying,  the 
membership  now  totalling  185,  including  28  life  members.  We  found,  however, 
that  our  address  records  required  revision,  and  this  the  Association  has 
endeavoured  to  do. 

During  the  school  term  1947-48,  two  Scholarships  were  awarded.  The 
Scholarship  Committee  hopes  to  revise  the  present  regulations  governing  the 
granting  of  scholarships.  The  Fund  established  for  this  purpose  has  been 


Past  President  

President  

First  Vice-President  . 
Second  Vice-President  . 
Third  Vice-President  . 

Treasurer   

Secretary  

Sixth  Form  Representative 


Mrs.  R.  V.  V.  Nicholls 


Mrs.  Hugh  Wallace 
Mrs.  W.  R.  Wonham 
Mrs.  a.  M.  Kinsman 
Miss  Joan  Erzinger 
Miss  Elspeth  Smart 


Miss  Patricia  Holland 
Miss  Mia  Fogt 
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Ogilvy's  is  Keen 

ABOUT  TEENS 

That  accounts  for  the  keen  values  Teeners  will  find 
at  OGIL\^Y'S  —  keen  in  styling,  keen  in  fashion  news. 
So  when  you're  looking  f  or  the  newest  thing  in  hair-do 
gadgets,  hats  that  are  hep,  clothes  that  are  full  of  pep 
at  big-value  prices  .  .  .  make  sure  it's  OGILVY'S 
for  your  super-duper  duds. 

JAS.  A.  OGILVY'S  Limited 

ST.  CATHERINE  AND  MOUNTAIN  STREETS 


RIDDELL,  STEAD, 
GRAHAM  AND 
HUTCHISON 

Chartered  Accountants, 

460  ST.  JOHN  STREET 

MONTREAL 

TORONTO  CALGARY 
H.\MILTON  EDMONTON 
OTTAWA  VANCOUVER 
WINNIPEG  LONDON,  England 

EDINBURGH,  Scotland 

And  KebresenUng 
ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  ii  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 


Complir\%ents 
of 

MONTREAL  SHIPPING 

COMPANY  LIMITED 


CORISTINE  BUILDING,  MONTREAL 
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mcreased  to  Two  thousand  dollars  ($2,000.00)  through  the  purchase  of  a  Five 
Hundred  dollar  ($500.00)  Bond. 

On  Thursday,  March  4th,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  Gymnastic 
Demonstration. 

On  April  15th,  through  the  kind  cooperation  of  Miss  Sally  Starke,  President 
of  the  Trinity  Players,  300  tickets  for  the  play  "This  Happy  Breed"  were  made 
available  to  the  Association.  The  total  amount  realized  by  the  sale  of  these 
tickets  was  credited  to  the  Scholarship  Fund.  I  would  like  very  much  to  express 
my  sincere  thanks  to  all  who  helped  in  the  sale  of  these  tickets. 

The  Association  again  sponsored  a  Dance  in  honour  of  the  Graduating 
Classes.  It  was,  as  usual,  a  subscription  dance,  so  that  the  Association  was  able 
to  cover  expenses.  I  would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Wonham  for  her  excellent  work 
in  arranging  the  catering  for  the  Dance. 

Last  October,  the  Executive  purchased  a  Four  Hundred  dollar  ($400.00) 
Bond  from  the  Current  Account  so  that  the  Association  may  assure  the  life 
members  some  security.  The  Current  Account  now  has  a  substantial  balance. 

In  conclusion  I  would  like  to  thank  my  Executive  for  their  help  and 
excellent  work;  also  Miss  Foster  for  being  so  kind  to  me  and  the  Association 
and  for  her  continued  willing  assistance. 

Respectfully  submitted. 

Alma  Wallace 

REPORT  ON  THE  SCHOOL  DANCE 

FOR  the  past  four  years  a  dance,  sponsored  by  the  Trafalgar  Old  Girls  Asso- 
ciation, has  been  given  in  the  gymnasium  in  honour  of  the  graduating  class. 
After  the  first  dance  was  given,  it  was  found  that  the  expenses  were  not  covered, 
so  the  Executive  decided  to  make  it  a  subscription  dance. 

The  Executive  and  Miss  Foster  agreed  that  this  year  each  girl  could  bring 
an  outside  friend,  thus  making  a  good  crowd  of  ninety  couples.  I  would  also 
like  to  mention  that  this  year  all  the  staff  were  invited. 

The  decorations  were  taken  care  of  by  the  graduating  class  and  they  were 
extremely  well  chosen;  strung  across  the  ceiling  were  blue  and  white  streamers, 
and  from  each  corner  of  the  gym  were  hanging  large  cellophane  bells  filled 
with  balloons,  and  behind  the  orchestra  was  a  very  effective  back-drop.  I  must 
add  that  we  had  a  four-piece  orchestra. 

The  Executive  would  like  to  thank  the  graduating  class  for  their  help  and 
cooperation  in  making  the  dance  the  success  that  it  was,  and  we  hope  that  next 
year  a  few  more  Old  Girls  will  be  interested  in  the  dance,  as  they  are  always 
welcome. 
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With  the  coynplimcnts  of 


The  Eastern  Trust  Company 


134  ST.  JAMES  ST.  WEST 
MONTREAL 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


THE  SHOE  MAIVUFACTUREHS  ASSDCIATiniV 

OF  CAIVADA 

''Canadian  Shoes  for  Canadians" 


MEET  THE 


CHAMPION 

.  .  .  The  Shoe  with  the 

ARCH  CUSHION 
SUPPORT 


PLUS  THESE  FEATURES: 

•  Shock-proof  sponge  insole 

•  Built-in  cushion  heel 

•  Non-skid  crepe  outsole 

•  Extra    wide,    shaped    felt-lined  tongue 

•  Sizes  for  nnen  and  women 

DOMINION  RUBBER  COMPANY  LIMITED 


Compliments 
of 

CHEVROLET  MOTOR  SALES  CO. 
OF  MONTREAL  LIMITED 


2085  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  WEST 


WEliington  6781 
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MARRIAGES 


1947 

May  3rd 

Joan  Savage  to  Auhrey  Wildridge  Goodman. 

May  21st 

Peggy  Mountford  (nee  Windsor)  to  Lennox  Archibahl  Love. 

May  31st 

Ann  Lindsay  to  Thomas  G.  Anglin. 

June  6tli 

Elsie  Snowdon  to  John  Howard  Barnes. 

June  14th 

Dagmar  Johnson  to  Henry  F.  Fricker. 

June  14th 

Ailsa  Campbell  to  Glen  Wadsworth  Pearson. 

June  25th 

Joyce  Ault  to  Frank  Roderick  Cordon. 

July  30th 

Hester  Williams  to  David  Caldicott  Heald  Jenkins. 

Aug.  27th 

Mary  Holden  to  Edward  Baird  Walls. 

Sept.  5th 

Peggy  Elder  to  Frederick  E.  Griffin. 

Sept.  6th 

Ruth  Kayser  to  Walter  S.  Steevie. 

Sept.  6th 

Dorothy  Jane  Hunter  to  Dr.  William  Strathern  Weaver. 

Sept.  20lh 

Nora  Newman  to  Robert  Morphy  Dunton. 

Sept.  20th 

Ruth  Taylor  to  William  Walter  Forrester. 

Sept.  27th 

Margaret  Everson  to  George  Duncan  Campbell. 

Oct. 

Betty  Caldwell  to  James  C.  Walker. 

Oct.  11th 

Renee  Bissonnette  to  Maurice  Prud'homme. 

Oct.  18th 

Audrey  Macpherson  to  John  Waterson  Liddy. 

Nov.  15th 

Jacqueline  Levasseur  to  Leon  Simard. 

Dec.  18th 

Elaine  Ross  to  William  Weir  May. 

Dec.  26th 

Lily  Hall  to  Henry  Richards  Fallon. 

Dec.  29th 

Dr.  Barbara  Dean  to  Dr.  Thomas  Archibald  Cowan. 

Dec.  31st 

Sonia  Fogt  to  David  Garland. 

1948 

Feh.  7tli 

Jane  Edwards  to  Lt.  Victor  Jura  Wilgress 

Feh.  21st 

Nina  Lawes  to  Dr.  Robert  Grant  Townsend. 

Mar.  6th 

Phyllis  Macpherson  to  Allan  Campbell  Clogg. 

Mar.  27th 

Margaret  McCiirdy  to  James  H.  Neely. 
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Davidson  &  Rabertsan 


THE  NEW  IMPROVED 

SULL-SASH 


Members 
Montreal  Stock  Exchange 
The  Toronto  Stock  Exchange 
Montreal  Curb  Market 

266  NOTRE  DAME  ST.  W.    •  MONTREAL 
Tel.  Plateau  3971* 

Offices  at 

TORONTO— ST.  CATHARINES,  ONT. 

Montreal,  Toronto,  New  York  Trans  Lux  Service 
Direct  wires  connecting 
Montreal,  Toronto,  St.  Catharines 


Compliments 

GULF  SECURITIES  CORPORATION 

THE  HOWEll  IITHOGRAPHIC  CO. 

Eimited 

LIMITED 

Montreal      •      Hamilton      •  Toronto 

♦ 

1405  PEEL  STREET 

♦ 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

Removable 
Double  Glazing 

for  all  window 
and  door  openings 

— cuts  down  heat 
losses  through 
windows  by  50% 
as  compared  to 
single  glazing. 


Cresswell-Pomeroy  Limited 

2150  Oxford  Ave.   -   Montreal,  Que. 
Branches  across  Canada 
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BIRTHS 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  S.  McKechnie  (Elizabeth  Cameron),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Etienne  (Margaret  Porter),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  B.  Rayside  (Jean  Morton),  twin  sons. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  H.  Norsworthy  (Jane  Grimley),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  M.  Henderson  (Roma  Dodds),  twin  sons. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Ross  (Anne  Jaques),  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Anson  McKim  (Joy  Symons),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  A.  Winters  (Joan  Patterson),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  L.  C.  Cooper  (Louisa  Harrower),  son. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Feindel  (Faith  Lyman),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  C.  Hudson  (Lois  Johnson),  son. 

Prof,  and  Mrs.  F.  P.  T.  Mackinnon  (Daphne  Martin),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Kirkpatrick  (Anne  O'Halloran),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Goodliffe  (Peggy  Tyndale),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Schlachter  (Nora  Manson),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  A.  Green  (Helen  Roy),  son. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  C.  G.  Campbell  (Peggy  Muir),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  M.  Smith  (Elizabeth  Ann  Smith),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jan  Versteeg  (Ann  Sweeny),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  C.  Coonan,  Jr.,  (Peggy  Ross),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  E.  Djingheuzian  (Kitty  Erskine),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  Lubecki  (Betty  Miner),  daughter, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norman  Birrell  (Jane  Davidson),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  F.  Endresen  (Rosilla  Leavitt),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthvir  Bruneaix  (Margaret  Burden),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Nolan  (Priscilla  Hale),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Senuta  (Elsie  Krug),  son. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer  Howard  (Muriel  Hearn),  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Graham  Taylor  (Elizabeth  Elder),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rene  Belec  (Peggy  Clarke),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Byron  Harrison  (Shirley  Walker),  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Duncan  Gault  (Nicole  Steel),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  M.  Eraser  (Isabel  Earle) 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  F.  Fricker  (Dagmar  Johnson),  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  M.  Weldon  (Suzanne  Kohl),  daughter. 
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Imperial  Bank 
of  Canada 


^^The  Bank 


for  Yoir 


McGill  and  St.  James 
Montreal 

E.  J.  FRIESEN,  Manager 


It's  new 


It's  different 


Where  smart  girls 
love  to  shop  .  .  .  it's 

H.R;s  New 

"Young  Rendezvous" 

HOLT  RENFREW 

  Sherbrooke  at  Moinita  'tn 


Gompliments  of 

Colleen  Bawn 
Garments 


Featured  by  the  Smartest  Stores 
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TRAFALGAR  OLD  GIRLS'  NOTES 


McGILL  JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATE  1947 
FIRST  CLASS: 

Nancy  Inglis,  Jean  Sinnamon; 
SECOND  CLASS: 

Daintry  Chisholnv,  Dorothy  Eadie,  Giana  Lyman,  Mairi  Mackinnon,  Ann 
Macleod,  Anne  Matthew,  Elizabeth  Scrimger,  Valerie  Sims,  Betty  Suther- 
land, Isobel  Thow; 
THIRD  CLASS: 

Deborah  Bogue,  Elizabeth  Brown,  Patricia  Callahan,  Audrey  Cliff,  Joan 
Corner,  Sonia  Fogt,  Joan  Leslie,  Diane  Lillie,  Joan  Macklaier,  Diane  Mander, 
Diana  McNairn,  Joan  Mingie,  Margaret  Racey. 

McGILL  GRADUATES,  1947 
B.A. 

Rae  Hunter,  Lois  Tyndale,  Lya  Popper. 
B.Sc. 

Harriet  Anderson,  Dorothy  Burden,  Pamela  Irvine,  Patsy  Scott,  Joan  Stani- 
forth,  Doraine  Thow. 

McGILL 

FIRST  YEAR 

Jean  Sinnamon,  Nancy  Inglis,  Nora  Corley,  Daintry  Chisholm,  Joan  Mingie, 
Diane  Lillie,  Mairi  Mackinnon,  Anne  Matthew,  Toy  Macleod,  Isobel  Thow, 
Diana  McNairn,  Annette  Baird,  Audrey  Cliff,  Dorothy  Eadie. 

SECOND  YEAR 

Janice  Jaques,  Barbara  Watson,  Joan  Bayer,  Helen  Ayer,  Jan  Henry,  Jean 
Holmes,  Betty  Lucas,  Lorraine  Morgan. 

THIRD  YEAR 

Elizabeth  Atkinson,  Barbara  Brown,  Gwen  Williams,  Joan  Thackray,  Mary 
Munroe,  Elizabeth  Bennet,  Lois  Ohman,  Denys  Clarke,  Margaret  Forsyth, 
Jean  Locke,  Camilla  Harvey. 

FOURTH  YEAR 

Helen  Hoult,  Marilyn  Richardson,  Barbara  Ross,  Peggy  Jean  Ross,  Beverley 
Stewart,  Betty  Torrance,  Ann  Puxley,  Peggy  Capps,  Marguerite  Eaton. 

MEDICINE 
2nd  YEAR 

Mary  Mitham. 

SCHOOL  OF  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION 
2nd  YEAR 

Claire  Johnson,  Ann  Griffith. 

As  we  go  to  press,  we  learn  with  great  pleasure  that  Allana  Reid  has  been 
awarded,  by  McGill  University,  this  year's  Moyse  Travelling  Scholarship  in 
Literary  Subjects.  In  September,  Allana  is  going  to  Paris  where  she  will  attend 
lectures  at  the  Sorbonne  and  do  private  research  for  her  Ph.D.  thesis.  Heartiest 
congratulations,  Allana ! 
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lmf>orters  and  Distributors 
Anthracite  COAL  Bituminous 

WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 

ROGERS  mmm  limited 

IM.aieau  SS71  ()73  SI  N  I.IKK  H\.\H.. 


C^om p  iim  e  n  Li 


are  on 

RCA  Victor  records 

Sweet  or  s\>  iiig  .  .  .  popular  or  clas- 
sical .  .  .  you'll  find  your  favourite 
music  on  RCx\  Victor  Records. 
Ask  at  your  record  shop  for  the 
1\CA  Victor  Record  Catalogue  and 
make  your  personal  selection  from 
the  Avorld's  greatest  library  of 
recorded  music. 

RCA  VICTOR  COMPANY  LIMITED 


Halifax     Montreal     Ottawa  Toronto 
Winnipeg     Calgary  Vancouver 


Lagendyk  Vissenga  and  Co.  Limited 

PAIHTERS  and  DECORATORS 

Residential    -    Commercial    -  Industrial 
50  YORK  AVE.,  \^'ESTMOUNT  ELwood  1040 


Coynpliments  of 

The  Johnson  Wire  Works  Limited 

MONTREAL 
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LIFE  MEMBERS 


There  are  27  life  members  of  the  Trafalgar  Old  Girls'  Association:  Miss 
Dorothy  Burden,  Mrs.  Arthur  Bruneau,  Mrs.  M.  Hansard,  Miss  Joan  Cloutier, 
Mrs.  Hugh  Mackay,  Mrs.  K.  L.  Lubecki,  Miss  J.  Elliot,  Mrs.  A.  R.  Winn,  Mrs. 
Charles  Dupont,  Mrs.  M.  E.  Nicliolls,  Miss  Jean  Holmes,  Miss  Nora  Corley,  Mrs. 
Russell  Ronalds,  Mrs.  J.  H.  Woods,  Mrs.  J.  Jordan,  Miss  Joan  Mary  Dever, 
Miss  Lois  Ohman,  Miss  Nancy  Maclure,  Miss  L.  Letendre,  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson, 
Mrs.  W.  F.  Angus,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Campbell,  Mrs.  F.  G.  Rutley,  Mrs.  Samuel  Sewall, 
Mrs.  D.  O.  TurnbuU,  Miss  Winnifred  Kydd,  Mrs.  E.  G.  Hampson. 

GENERAL  NEWS 

Trafalgar  was  well  represented  on  the  Canadian  Olympic  Ski  Team  by  the 
Wurtele  Twins.  Unfortunately  they  met  with  several  accidents  while  training, 
Rhoda  was  unable  to  compete  and  Rhona  competed  after  having  recovered  only 
a  short  time  before  the  races.  Rhoda  competed  and  placed  near  the  lead  in  the 
Arlberg  Kandahar  after  the  Olympic  Games  were  over. 

Dorothy  Burden  and  Joan  Erzinger  entered  the  Canadian  Dominion  Cham- 
pionships at  Banff,  Alberta.  Our  congratulations  to  D,  who  came  first  in  the 
Combined  and  now  holds  the  Ladies'  Dominion  Title. 

Dorothy  Burden  and  Joan  Staniforth  were  on  the  Eastern  Canadian  Ski 
Team  representing  Canada  at  Lake  Placid,  N.Y.,  and  Joan  was  on  the  team 
competing  at  Mt.  Gabriel  in  the  Laurentians. 

Betty  Svitherland,  who  is  attending  Middlebury  College,  Vermont,  was  one 
of  the  stars  on  the  Middlebury  Ski  Team  which  led  all  women  teams  at  the 
McGill  Winter  Carnival. 

Lois  Tyndale  and  Mary  Mitham  paid  a  visit  to  England  accompanying 
Pamela  Irvine,  who  was  returning  home  after  having  received  her  B.Sc.  Degree 
at  McGill. 

Elizabeth  Scrimger  is  studying  in  Switzerland. 

Mrs.  Christopher  Bryson  (Jane  Howard)  has  returned  with  her  husband  to 
Montreal  after  15  years  in  India.  Shortly  after  her  return  she  gave  an  extremely 
interesting  talk  on  her  life  in  India  at  our  60th  Anniversary  Dinner. 

Mrs.  Bruce  Cooper  (Louisa  Harrower)  is  now  living  in  Sydney,  Australia. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Smith  (Betty  Smith)  is  living  in  Georgetown,  British  Guiana. 

Ann  Taylor  is  attending  University  College,  Toronto,  taking  Honours 
English. 

Harriet  Anderson  is  a  Research  Assistant  in  the  Department  of  Physical 
Chemistry  at  Mass.  Institute  of  Technology,  Boston. 

Miss  Ridout  was  decorated  last  winter  with  the  M.B.E.  for  her  services  in 
the  W.R.C.N.S. 

Mrs.  Henry  Fricker  (Dagmar  Johnson)  is  residing  in  Palo  Alto,  California. 

Nancy  Cliff  has  finished  her  course  at  MacDonald  College  and  is  now 
teaching  at  Roslyn  School. 
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CRDYDDIV  MFG.  CD.  LIMITED 

Afanufacturers  of  Rainwear 
for  Men,  Ladies  and  Children 

SOLD  AT 

CLOTHING  STORES  THROUGHOUT  CANADA 
CANADA'S    LEADIXG    RAINWEAR  UOVSE 


Coinplwicnts  of 

Coaticook  Textiles  Ltd. 

COATICOOK,  QUEBEC 
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STAFF  DIRECTORY 


Miss  Foster  3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Miss  Archibald  70  Smith  Ave.,  Truro,  N.S. 

Miss  Box  1467  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Cam  The  Wilderness,  Hudson  Heights,  Que. 

Mr.  Chadwick   4160  Dorchester  St.  W.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Goldstein  5010  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  ,32,  Montreal. 

Miss  Griffith  398  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Mrs.  Hannen  5538  Decelles  Ave.,  Apt.  7,  Montreal. 

Miss  Harvie  633  Cote  St.  Antoine  Rd.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Hatfield  96A  Arthur  St.,  Truro,  N.S. 

Mrs.  Hawkin  4200  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Jaques  5  Park  Place,  Apt.  7,  Westmount. 

Mlle  Juge  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Mlle  La  Mothe   .  92  rue  St-Laurent,  Longueuil,  Que. 

Mrs.  Leonard  3498  Walkley  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Macdonald  Clementsport,  N.S. 

Miss  Mackay  Wolfville,  N.S. 

Mrs.  Monteith  Peterson  Residence,  Lachine. 

Miss  Moss  546  Pine  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Reid  152  Hillcrest  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 

Miss  Ridout  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Stansfield  3095  Linton  Ave.,  Apt.  14,  Montreal. 

Miss  Wayland  13  Bellingham  Road,  Montreal. 


TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS  1947-48 


A 

ABBOTT-SMITH,      NEVADA,      4765      Roslvn  Ave., 
Westmount. 

ADAIR,     HEATHER,     467     Cole     St.     Antoine  Rd., 
Westmount. 

ALBERT.    LOIS,    728    Upper    Roslvn,  Westmount. 
ALLISON.    JANE.    4855    Queen    Mary    Road,  MontreaL 
ALLWORTH,   AUDREY,   20   DulTerin   Rd.,  Hanipstead. 
ANDERSON,     GLENDA,   4543   Old   Orchard,  Montreal 
28. 

ANDERSON,  JOYCE,    10    Wickstead    Aye.,    Town  of 
Mount  Royal. 

ANDERSON,      KILBY,      3445      Stanley,      Apt.  11, 
MontreaL 

ANDREEF,     NICOLE,     454     Willowdale,     Apt.  19, 
MontreaL 

ANDREWS,    DAPHNE   JOAN,   3736   Cote    des  Neiges, 
MontreaL 

ARCHIBALD,     SHEILA,    4737    Victoria,  MontreaL 
ARMOUR,     CAROL,     42     Churchill     Ave.,  MontreaL 
ARMSTRONG,    DAPHNE,    525    Barwick    Ave.,  Town 

of    Mount  RovaL 
ARTOLA,    LETICIA,    Milanes    36,    Matanzas,  Cuba. 
AYLESWORTH,     JILL,    5     Bergevin    St.,  Vallevfield, 

P.Q. 

AYRE,    DAWN,    422    Portland    Ave.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

B 

BALFRY,  JOAN,  21  -  8lh  Ave.,  Iberville,  Que. 
BARRIE,  DIANE,     4450     Kensington,  Westmount. 
BARRIE,      MARILYN,    4450    Kensington.  Westmount. 
BEATTIE,    ALISON,    Chamblv    Canton,  Que. 
BEATTIE,  NANCY,     Chamblv     Canton,  Que. 
BEAUDOIN,   CAROLEE,   383   St.   Catherine    Rd.,  Ou- 
tremont  8. 


BEAUDOIN,    JACQUELINE,    383    St.    Catherine  Rd., 
Oulremont. 

BERRY,    ANNE.    4896    Hingston,    Montreal  29. 
BINGHAM,     JUNE,   3454   Upper   Stanley,  Montreal. 
BIRKS,    SUSAN,    15    Kilburn    Crescent,  Hampstead. 
BISSETT,    DAPHNE,    625    Carleton    Ave.,  Westmount. 
RLACHFORD,  NANCY,  495  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
RLACKMAN,   JOAN,  4608  Michel-Bibaud,  Montreal. 
BLAIR,  MARJORIE,  174  Dufferin  Rd.,  Hampstead. 
BOLTON.    PAMELA,   4325    Montrose   Ave.,  Westmount. 
BONTHRON,   KATAMA,   34    Redpath   Place,  Montreal. 
BOON,     BARBARA,    3530     Cote     St.     Catherine  Rd., 

Apt.   6,  MontreaL 
BOURDEAU,    BARBARA,    4663    Montrose,  Westmount. 
BOWN,    ELIZABETH,    3    Parkside    Place,  Montreal. 
BROOKFIELD,    AVERIL,    3315    Ridgewood,    Apt.  8, 

MontreaL 

BROWN,  MARGARET,    Prince    Arthur    St.,  Otterburn 
Park,  Que. 

BROWN,  SUZANNE,  4691  Westmount  Ave..  Westmount. 
BURBIDGE,    PATRICIA,     414    Victoria,  Westmount. 
BURROWS,    BETSY,    2159   Tupper    St.,  Montreal. 

C 

CARLETON,    MITCHIE    ANN,    4109    Cote    des  Neiges 

Rd.,  Montreal. 
CARMAN,     ANNE,     637     Belmont,  Westmount. 
GARMENT,    ELEANOR,    3469    Grev,  Westmount. 
CARRIERE,  CLAUDETTE,     92     Main     Rd.,  Hudson, 

Que. 

CARRIERE,  PAUL4,  92  Main  Rd.,  Hudson,  Que. 
CARRILLO,  MARTHA,  C.  Beistegni,  718,  Mexico  Cilv. 
CARTWRIGHT,  ARDIS,  1620  Cedar  Atc.,  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  EMILY,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  MontreaL 
CAVANAGH,  JOAN,  226  Lazard  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount 
Royal. 
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American  Home  Fire  Assurance  Company 

NEW  YORK 
HEAD  OFFICE  FOR  CANADA  -  3IONTREAL 
Cash  capital,  $1,000,000. 

Operating  throughout  Canada  —  and  represented  in 
all  principal  cities  and  touns  by  dependable  agents. 


Canadian  Home  Assurance  Company 

276  ST.  JA3IES  STREET  WEST 
MONTREAL 

Fire,  Automobile,  Plate  Glass  and  Casualty  Insurance 
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CHAUWICK,  BARBARA,    90    Sunnysidc    Ave.,  Wesl- 
mounl. 

CHADWICK,  CATHARINE,   90   Sunnyside   Ave.,  Wesl- 
niount. 

CHARTERIS,    JOAN,    1525    St.    Mark    Si.    Apl.  15, 
Montreal. 

CHILD,    WENDY,   1680    Lincoln,    Montreal  25. 
CLEVELAND,    HEATHER,    661    Victoria,  Westmouul. 
CLIFF,  JUDITH,    4772    Upper    Roslvn,  Westinount. 
CLIFF,  MARY,     4772     Upper     Roslvn,  Westniount. 
COOKE,    MYRA,    294    Chester    Rd.,    Town    of  Mount 
Royal. 

CORAO,  MARIP;TTA,    3045    Cedar    Ave.,  Montreal. 
CORAO,  CECILIA,     3045     Cedar     Ave.,  Montreal. 
CORAO,  SARITA,    3045     Cedar    Ave.,  Montreal. 
CORNER,   JOAN,   2060   Sherbrooke    W.,   Apt.   4,  Mont- 
real. 

COUSINS,  ELIZABETH,  4755   Meridian  Ave.,  Montreal. 
COWPER,   MARY    BETH,   Hudson,  Que. 
COX,    SIMONE,    Terrace    Bav,  Onl. 

CRONYN,  MARCO,  784  Upper  Belmont,  Westmount. 
CUMYN,    HEATHER,    1566    Pine    Ave.   W.,  Montreal. 
CUMYN,   VICTORIA,    1566   Pine    Ave.    W.,  Montreal. 
CUNNINGHAM,  BARBARA,  480  Mountain,  Westniount. 
CUNNINGHAM,  MARJORIE,     -180     Mountain,  West- 
mount. 

D 

DAVISON,     BARBARA,     137     Ontario     W.,  Montreal. 
DEAKINS,    JANET,    74    Belvedere    Place,  Montreal. 
DESY,   NICOLE,   1537   St.   Matthew,   Apt.   8,  Montreal. 
DEYGLUN,     MICHELINE,     674     Roslvn     Ave.,  West- 
mount. 

DILLON,  MILLICENT,   TO  Stratford   Road,  Hampslead. 
DINSMORE,    ANNE,    3763    Draper,  Montreal. 
DODGE,    JANET,,  5632    Queen    Marv    Rd.,  Montreal. 
DONALD,    GILLIAN,    2168    Sherbrooke    W.,    Apt.  16r, 
Montreal. 

DOWBIGGIN,    JUNE,    1191    Hope    Ave.,  Montreal. 
DUNVILLE,  AVIS,     Bell's     Point,     Saull     Ste.  Marie, 
Ont. 

DUNVILLE,  SHIRLEY,  Bell's  Point,  Saull  Sle.  Marie, 
Ont. 

DUPONT,   LOUISE,   766  Upper  Lansdowne,  Weslmounl. 


ELLIOTT,  JEANNE,  68  Dufferin  Rd.,  Hampslead. 
EREAUX,     RUTH,     4312     Montrose,  Weslmounl. 


FENWICK,  ANNE,  3445  Ridgewood,  Apt.  404,  Mont- 
real 28. 

FINLAYSON,  JOHANNE,  1  Kilburn  Crescent,  Hamp- 
slead. 

FITZGERALD,  MOLLY,  1100  Kenilworlh  Rd.,  Town 
of    Mount  Roval. 

FLANAGAN,  VIRGINIA,  450  Cote  St.  Antoine,  West- 
mount. 

FORBES,     SHEILA,    420    Wiseman,  Outremonl. 
FOSKETT,    SHIRLEY,    5900    Clanranald,  N.D.G. 
FREWIN,    JOAN,    16    Northcote    Rd.,  Hampslead. 
FRIESEN,    ELIZABETH,    1539    McGregor,  Montreal. 


HEARTZ,     JULIA,    208    Portland,  Montreal. 
HEFFERNAN,  AMEARA,  3507  Van  Home,  Montreal  26. 
HEU&ACH,   BAMBI,   3489   Alwaler.   Apt.   1,  Montreal 
HODGDON,    ANN,    3452    Rosevale,  Montreal. 
HOLBROOK,    HELEN,    4754    Weslmounl    Blvd.,  West- 
mount. 

HORSLEY,     WINKIE,     338     Mercier,  Montreal. 
HOWARD,  ANNE,  475  Stanstead,  Town  of  Ml  Roval 
HOWARD,  MARGARET,     3470     Simpson,  Montreal. 
HUGHES,    JANET,    776    Upper    Belmont,  Weslmounl. 
HUTCHINSON,    JILL,    15    Severn,  Weslmounl. 

J 

JACOBS,     VIRGINIA,    3550    Peel    St.,  Montreal. 
JAMISON,    MURIEL,    158    Portland,    Town    of  Mount 
Roval. 

JOHNSOIN,    ANNE,    604    Victoria,  Weslmounl 
JORDON,    BARBARA,   3445    Stanley,   Apl.    10,  Mont- 
real. 

K 

KEEFLER,    LOIS,    428    Clarke    Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
KEYMER,     SANDRA,     3445     Ridgewood,     Apl.  310, 

Montreal.   

KIRBY.  ANNE,  3787  Cote  dcs  Neiges,  Montreal 
KIRBY.  JUDITH,  3787  Cole  des  Neiges,  Montreal. 
KNIGHT,    JOAN,    12238    Notre    Dame    St.    E.,  Pointe- 

Aux-Trembles. 


LALLEMAND,    GRACE,    4872    Cole    des    Neiges  Rd., 
Montreal. 

LEDAIN,    VIRGINIA,    1    Vertu,    St.    Laurent,  Que. 
LEIPOLDT,     JOHANNA,     Saraguav    Ave.,  Carlierville, 
LINK,     BARBARA    3465    Cole    des    Neiges,    Apt.  3, 
Montreal. 

LUCAS,  JOAN,  5520  5th  Ave.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  U.S.A. 
M 

McDOUGALL,  ANN,  1536  SumnierhiU  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McDOUGALL,  JUDITH,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McDOUGALL,  LINDA,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McNAB,  NANCY,  4677  Roslvn,  Westniount. 
MACARIO,  BERYL,  3315  Ridgewood,  Apl.  6,  Montreal. 
MACKIE,  LOY,  3558  Grey  Ave.,  Notre  Dame  de 
Grace. 

MACLEOD,   CHARLOTTE,   683   Grosvenor,  Weslmounl. 
MacNUTT,   JUDITH,   4308   Montrose   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
McGOWAN,   JEAN,   356   Portland   Ave.,   Town  of  Ml. 
Roval. 

MAGOR,  BARBARA,     17     Kilburn     Crescent,  Hamp- 
slead. 

MAGOR,    FRANCES,    17    Kilburn   Crescent,  Hampslead. 
MANN,  JOAN,  5009  Clanranald,  Montreal. 
MARON,   ELAYNE,   3445    Ridgewood    Drive,   Apl.  500, 
Montreal. 

METRAKOS,  TASSIE,  3535  Ste.  Famille  St.,  Montreal. 
MILLEN,     NANCY,     4409     Brulon     Rd.,  Carlierville. 
MILLINGTON,    LOUISE,    359    Geneva    Crescent,  Town 

of   Mount  Roval. 
MILLS,    BETTY,    567    Grosvenor,  Westiiiounl. 
MITCHELL,   JANE,  223   Portland,  Town   of   Ml.  Roval. 
MOSELEY,    SUZANNE,    3781    Weslmounl    Blvd.,  Wesl- 


GALI.AND,  FRANCE,  1659  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Mont- 
real. 

GAMEROFF,  RONA,  5420  Grovehill  Place,  Weslmounl. 
GIFFORI),  DIANNE,  5659  Queen  Marv,  Hampslead. 
GILES,  CAROL,  229  Second  St.  E.,  Cornwall,  Ont. 
GILL,  CLAIRE,  251  Ballantvne  North,  Montreal  West. 
GINSHERMAN,  IRMA,  4500  Harvard  Ave.,  Notre  Dame 
De  Grace. 

GOLD,    CAROLE,    5022    Roslvn    Ave.,  Westniount. 
GOLDSTONE,    RENEE,    Water    St.,    Si.    John's,  New- 
foundland. 

GRANT,  MARION,  2310  Maplewood,  Apl.  4,  Mont- 
real. 

GREEN,    PAMELA,    4    Trafalgar    Place,  Montreal. 
GRIFFIN,    NANCY,    29    Finchley    Rd.,  Hampslead. 

H 

HALIKAS,    ELECTRA,    295    Villcneuve    W.,  Montreal. 
HAMILTON,     JANE,     Spring     Valley    Ranch,  Soulli 
Bolton,  Que. 

HAMPTON,  KATHLEEN,  1699  Graham  Blvd.,  Apt. 
3,    Town    of    Mount  Roval. 

HANI.EY,     AUDREY,    3156     Lacomt^e,  Snowdon. 

HANSARD,    PHILIPPA,    17    Edgehill    Rd.,  Westmount. 

HARRIS,    BEVERLEY,    115     Balfour,  Montreal. 

HARRISON,  MARY  ANNE,  516  The  Chancery  Apts., 
3130  Wisconsin   Ave.,   Washington,   D.C.,  U.S.A. 

HART,    DIANE,    1458    Crescent,    Apl.    1,  Montreal. 

HASLETT,  BENITA,     6    Belvedere     Place,  Westniount. 

HASLETT,  CHRISTIAN,  6  Belvedere  Place,  West- 
niount. 

HAWTHORN,    BETTY,    6    Grenville    Ave.,  Westmount. 


MOWAT,  JUDY,  87  Arlington  Ave.,  Westmount. 
MURRAY,   JOAN,   36   Anworth    Rd.,  Westmount. 

N 

NARIZZANO,     DOLCE,     622     Sydenham     Ave.,  Wesl- 
mounl. 

NEWELL,    BARBARA,    4060    Marlowe,  N.D.G. 
NICOL,    JOY,    3535    Grey    Ave.,  N.D.G. 

O 

OGILVIE,    JANE,    767    Upper    Roslyn.  Weslmounl. 


PAPADAKIS,    CATHERINE,    978    Cathedral    St.,  Mont- 
real. 

PASCOE,   ENID,   4826   Vicloria   Ave.,  Westmount. 
I'ATENAUDE,    ANDREE,    Bout    de    I'Isle,  Que. 
PATON,    EDITH,    635    Belmont,  Westmolml. 
PATTERSON,  MARGARET,  4578  Michel  Bibaud,  West- 
mount. 

I'ATTISON,    ANNE,    23    Adelard    St.,    Rosemere,  Que. 
PAYETTE,    MARGERY    ANNE,   73    Courcellelle  Ave., 
Outremonl. 

PEERS.   VELVA   JANE,   487   Ml.   Pleasant    Ave.,  West- 
mount. 

PERRY,    DAEL,    5679    Queen    Mary,  Hampslead. 
PETTET,    ANNE,    1    Rosemounl    Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
PHILLIPS,   BEATRICE,   2037   Metcalfe,   Apl.  5,  Mont- 
real. 

PINATEL,  JEANINE,  3678   Cole  des  Neiges,  Montreal. 
PITFIELD,     SUSAN,     Saraguav,  Carlierville. 
POOLE,   NORMA,   4477    Western   Ave.,  Westmount. 
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Brian  E  Pern),  W.^J.C. 
CONSULT IHG  EHGIHEER 


S80  SHERBROOKE  ST.  W  EST 
MONTREAL 


Telephone:  CLairval  3665 

W'lt/i  tlie  Covi^hments  of 

Hubbard  Felt  Company 

LimitcJ 

Felt  Body  Manufacturers 
Bleachers  and  Dyers 


•42S  Marien  A^e. 


Montreal  East 


Compliments 
of 

I.  BLACKMAN,  C.A. 


52"^  Dorchester  St.  West 


Montreal 


CovipUments 
of  a  Fr\end 

FROM  VALLETFIELD 


With  the  Compliments  of 


I.  G.  Ojilvie  &  Co.  Limited 

Building  and  Engineering  Construction 


MONTREAL 


Cc))i!/^/i>)ient5  of 

0X0  (Canada)  Ltd 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 
CONCENTRATED  FOODS 


OHMAN'S 

JEWELLERS 

49  Tears  in  V^estmount 
1216  GREENE  AVENUE      WE.  4046 


DINSMORE  &  CO.  LTD 

WELDING  SUPPLIES 

3151  ST.  JAMES  WEST 
WE.  2767 
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Q 

QUINLAN.  ELIZABETH,  36fl  Redferi.  Avb.,  Weslniounl. 
R 

RACEY,   SUSAN,  485   Crosvenor,  Weslniounl. 
REILLEY,    PRUDENCE,    RR.    1,    Longueuil,  Que. 
RINDFLEISCH,    HELEN,    3872    Draper,    Noire  Dame 
de  Grace. 

ROBERT,  LUCH-LE,  4155  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd.,  Mont- 
real. 

ROBERTS,  RENL  1469  Dn.nimond,  Apl.  40,  MonlreaL 
RODRIGUEZ,   ADELITA,    1516   Pine   Ave.   W.,  Mont- 
IreaL 

ROSE,  BARBARA,  186  Martel  Si.,  Chamblv  Basin, 
Que. 

ROSEVEAR,  ANNE  SHIRLEY,  82  Morrison,  Town 
of  Mounl  Royal. 

RUBBRA,  JOYCE,  17  Granville   Rd.,  Hampstead,  Que. 

RUDENKO,  JOYCE,  3010  Weslniounl  Blvd.  Wesl- 
niounl. 

S 

SARGENT,  PRISCILLA,  103  Slralford  Rd.,  Hampslead. 
SCHOFIELD,  JOYCE,  633   Laird   Blvd..  Town   of  Ml. 
Royal. 

SCHOFIELD,  LYNN,  633  Laird  Blvd.,  Town  of  Ml. 
Royal. 

SCHOLLIE,    ELIZABETH,    725    Allard,  Verdun. 
SCHRAG,    PATRICIA,    2101     Melrose    Ave.,  Montreal. 
SCOTT,   MARION,   243    St.   Germain    St.,    St.  Laurent, 
Que. 

SIMS,   VALERIE,  Sabrevois,  Que. 
SMALL,    GLEN,    15H5    McGregor    St.,  Montreal. 
SMITH,  HELEN,   226   Oak    St.,    Winnipeg,  Man. 
SMITH,  JOAN,    425    Claremont    Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
STEEVES,    RUTH,    703    Grosvenor,  Weslniounl. 
STEPHENS,   HELEN,   34   Merlon   Crescent,  Hampslead. 
STEVENS,  JOCELYN,  5563  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hanips- 
stead,  P.Q. 

STONE.    HELEN,    4685    Grand    Blvd.,  Montreal. 
STRAESSLE,    GRETA,    80    Wolseley    Ave..  Montreal 
West. 

T 

TAYLOR,  HELEN,    3503    Derarie    Blvd..  N.D.G. 
TAYLOR,    DIANE.   4719   Upper   Roslvn.  Weslniounl. 
TAYLOR.  PATRICIA,  4719  Upper   Roslvn.  Weslmounl. 
TEYSSIER.  CLAUDINE.   53   St.   Catherine    Rd..  Mont- 
real. 


TEYSSIER.  MARIANNE.  53  St.  Catherine   Rd.,  Mont- 
real. 

THOMPSON.  BEVERLY.  24  Granville  Rd..  Hampslead. 
THOMPSON.  HELEN.  24  Granville  Rd.,  Hampstead. 
TINKLER.  SHIRLEY.  452  Queen  St..  Rawdon.  Que. 
TOBIN.  GAIL.  1320  St.  Clare  Rd..  Town  of  Ml. 
Royal. 

TORRANCE.    JAN.    480    Victoria.  Weslmounl. 
TUCKER.    BARBARA.    521    Clarke    Ave..  Weslmounl. 

V 

VAN  WART.  ANNE.  26  Granville   Rd..  Hampstead. 
VISSENGA.    JOAN.    4546    Harvard    Ave..  N.D.G. 
VIVIAN.    JUDITH.    3445    Stanley.    Apl.    12.  Montreal. 
VROOMAN.    JUDY.    11    Church    Hill.  Weslmounl. 


W 

WAITE-SMITH.  DEIRDRE.  2201  Dorchester  St.  W.. 
Montreal. 

WALSH,  HONORE.  5392  Clanranald.  N.D.G. 

WAY.   ANN.   4432    EarnsclilTe.  Montreal. 

WEBB.    ELIZABETH.    689    Grosvenor.  Weslmounl. 

WEBSTER.  MINA  JEAN.  455  Roslyn  Ave..  Weslmounl. 

WEST,  SUSAN,    1444    Redpath  Crescent. 

WEST,  MELISSA,    1444    Redpath  Crescent. 

WESTAWAY,  JUDITH,  359  Melville  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 

WHITE.    JUDITH.    50    Finchlev    Rd.,  Hampslead. 

WIGHT,  BEVERLEY  DIANE,  .598  Chester  Ave.,  Town 
of    Mount  Roval. 

WILKINSON,  ANNE,  517  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 

WILKINSON,  LYNN,  517  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Wesl- 
mounl. 

WILSON,  PATRICIA,  1509  Sherbrooke  W.,  Apt.  75, 
Montreal. 

WILSON,  WENDY,  1509  Sherbrooke  W.,  Apl.  75, 
Montreal. 

WINDSOR,  ELIZABETH,  743  Roslvn  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
WINN,  BARBARA,  757   Upper  Belmonl,  Weslmounl. 
WOOD,  JANINE,  4443  Walkley  Ave.,  Montreal. 
WOODS,    HEATHER.    532    Prince    Albert,  Weslmounl. 
WRIGHT,  MARY,   865   Kenilworth   Rd.,  Town  of  Ml. 
Roval. 

WRIGHT,  PATRICIA,    4426    Kent    Ave.,    Montreal  26. 


Y 

YALE,    DOROTHY,    325    Berwick    Ave.,    Town    of  Ml. 
Royal. 

YAXLEY.     DOREEN.    755    Upper    Lansdowne.  West- 
mount. 
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C,  0.  MONAT  &  COMPANY 


Engin 


eers 


Construction,  Industrial,  Municipal  and 
Marine  Engineering  Equipment 


MONTREAL 


Compliments 
of 

L.    M.  MARON 


Hygiene  Products  Ltd. 

PROMOTERS  OF  HEALTH 


^  HOUSE  PAINT 


SWP'HOOSE  PAINT  6IV€S  GREATER  PROTECTION 


R.  N.  TAYLOR 
Co.  Limited 


OPTICIANS 

Phone  MArquette  7331 

1119  St.  Cafherine  Street  West 
MONTREAL 
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Compliments  of 

Diana  Grill  Ltd. 

PEEL  AND  ST.  CATHERINE  STS. 

Compliments  of 

L.  J.  Beaudoin  Limited 

4961  QUEEN  MARY  ROAD 
Phone  ATlantic  9421 

GEORGE  GRAHAM  REG^D. 

F  in  E  GROCERIES 

2125  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
(Corner  Chomedy  Street) 

Telephone  Wllbank  2181 

Compliments  of 

Niirni/in  Ht  rinllip  TimitpH 
nuiiiiciii  (v  vuiiic  jLiiiiiicu 

ROOFING  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street                FItzroy  5231 

Compliments  of 
THE 

Rit^^Carlton  Hotel 

Compliyyients  of 

The  J.  Pascal  Hardware  Co.  Limited 

Compliments  of 

Wm.  H.  Johnson,  Jr. 

MArquette  5103 

Artistic  Hairdressing  and  Beauty  Culture 
EYELASH  DYEING 
1417  Drummond  St.  Montreal 

Compliments 

of 

Parisian  Laumdry 

CO.,  LTD. 
3550  St.  Antoine  Street        FItzroy  6316 

WILSON  UPHOLSTERING 

Upholstering  —  Mattress  Making  —  Slip  Covers 
Antique  Furniture  Repaired 
Estimates  Fret 
4115  St.  Catherine  St.  West  Montreal 

IHfiUT-ITOP^HOP 

STORKS    LIMITCO  RCCitTCRtO 


FINEST  QUALITY 

GROCERIES.  MEATS,  FISH.  FRESH  FRUITS 
AND  VEGETABLES 

TELEPHONE  SERVICE  FREE  DELIVERY 
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MacDougall  &  MacDougall 

Members 

Montreal  Stock  Exchange  and  Montreal  Curb  Market 


R.  E.  MacDOUGALL 
V.  A.  B.  LEDAIN 

ALDRED  BUILDING  — 507  PLACE  D'ARMES 


H.  C.  MacDOUGALL 
N.  L.  C.  MATHER 


MA.  5621 


SPRING  VALLEY  RANCH 

SOUTH  BOLTON,  QUE. 

Open  House  T/ic  Tear  Roinid 

^l/Uii/i  tlie  (^ompiinients       a  friend 


CLASSIC  CLOTHiS  AND  WOOLLENS 


^       LONDON  1883 
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ROSS,  FREWIN  &  CO. 

Chartered  Accountants 
« 

275  ST.  JAMES  STREET  WEST 
MONTREAL 

A.  STALKER,  K.C. 
T.  P.  HOWARD 
A.  M.  STALKER 

STAIRER,  HOWARD  &  STAIKER 

Barristers  ■  Solicitors  ■  Advocates 
24o  St.  James  Street  W.         -         Montreal  1 
Tel.  HArbour  6169 

Compliments  of 

Forbes  Bros.  Limited 

431  St.  Helen  Street      -      MA.  4521-2 
MONTREAL 

Gontriljutecl  bi/ 
\^ell  Wisker 

Tel.  PLateau  8301*                Established  1903 

GROCERS  '  PACKERS 
PROVISIONERS 

A  Complete  Food  Service 
to  Hotels,  Steamships,  Cluhs,  Institutions 
and  Restaurants 

968  Notre  Dame  St.  West  Montreal 

WHITEWEAR  WHOLESALE 
MANUFACTURERS                                DRY  GOODS 

With  the  Compliments  of 

POOLE  COMPANY 

44()  31.  rtlilK  cslKEill  JVHJINIKeAL 
MArquette  1929 

RESTAURANTS 

GOOD  FOOD 
16  RESTAURANTS 
Montreal      -      Toronto      -  Ottawa 

M.  MOISAN 

Dispensing  Chemist 
will  be  located  after  May  1st 
at 

1522  DRUMMOND  STREET 
off  the  Rit2,-Carlton 

PLateau  5889 
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It's  not  Fair! 

Eyestrain  will  handicap 
your  children — tire  them 
unduly  —  cause  head- 
aches. Don't  place  your 
loved  ones  at  a  disad- 
vantage —  give  them 
adequate  lighting. 


THE  SHAWINIGAN  WATER  AND  POWER  COMPANY 


Keep  your  home  cool  this  Summer  and  warm  next  Winter 

ZONOLITE  just  pours  into  place  —  you  can  do  the  job  yourself  —  No  fuss  — 
No  muss  —  pour  between  the  joists  in  your  attic  and  between  the  studs  in  your 
side  walls.  SEAL  YOUR  HOME  FOR  YEAR  ROUND  COMFORT.  CLEAN  — 
LIGHT  —  EASILY  HANDLED  —  NO  WASTE  —  ENJOY  COMFORT  —  You 
owe  it  to  yourself.  Ideal  for  Country  Homes. 


Building,  Insulation  and  Roofing  Materials 

724  Canada  Cement  Building  -  Montreal  2,  P.Q. 

Ottawa,  Ont.  -  Quebec,  P.Q. 

Toronto,  Ont.        -        Truro,  N.S. 
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Res.  jAMHS  GRIFtixJ,  Sr.        Res.  JAMES  P.  GRIFFIN 
FItzroy  3623                             Fltzroy  6180 

JAMES  GRIFFIN  &  SON 

LIMITED 

PLUMBinC  and  HEAriJiG 
COHTRACTORS 

Fltzroy  6235 

1661  St.  Luke  Street  MONTREAL 

WINSOR  6?  NEWTON 

WATER  COLOR  BOXES 
BRUSHES 

Everything  for  the  Artist 

C.  R.  Crowley  Limited 

1387  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 

BLEAU  &  ROUSSEAU 

Compliments 

f<;t  A  RT  T<;HFr>  i  o  i  s 

of 

/\/l/7l11  (  T/l/^tt  11*1  'VI  /T     n  1 1WI  i^V*  C 

JViU/ 1 H J  etc  LU-/ 1/ ty   1  Hi  f  ICi  o 

Industrial  Steel  &  Fibre 

3852  ST.  DENIS  STREET 

HArbour  8433 

Limited 

5004  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 

DExter  4482 

TERREBONNE,  P.Q. 

Macario  &  Company 

"it's  the  nicest  cleaning  in  town' 

AH  grades  Pure 
and  Industrial  Alcohols 

10%  discount  for  cash  and  carry  or  call 

Solvents,  Chemicals,  etc. 

WEllington  1182 

DI-CHLOMCIDt 


ills 


A  MERCK 
PRODUCT 


Destroys  worms  as 
well.  Harmless  to 
humans.  No  moth 
I  odor. 


ELMHURST 
DAIRY 

LIMITED 
for  MILK 


AND  OTHER 

DAIRY 
PRODUCTS 

DExter  8401 
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PULLING  ron  EATON^s 


Rooting  and  cheering  that  Eaton's  is  "tops"  because  of  the  many 
interesting  things  they  offer  to  the  young  crowd.  Why,  there's  the 
Young  Canada  Club  .  .  .  The  Back-to-School  Hop  .  .  .  Eaton's  Junior 
Council  and  Junior  Executive  .  .  .  the  Band  Box  and  Band  Wagon  .  .  . 
the  Hi-Diary  .  .  .  several  annual  dances  for  all  to  enjoy  ...  to  say 
nothing  of  the  big  selections  of  merchandise  that  the  hi-gang  wants. 
A  good  combination  this  .  .  .  Eaton's  and  the  High  Crowd  ...  a 
combination  that  keeps  our  store  essentially  ... 


EATON'S -THE  STORE  FOR  YOUNG  CANADA 
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Compliments  of 

With  the  Compliments  of 

P  S  ROSS  &  SONS 

CHARTfiRfiD  ACCOUNTANTS 

The  W.  J.  Westaway  Company  ltd. 

Textile  Machinery  and  Supplies 

Royal  Bank  Building, 

360  St.  James  Street  West 

Montreal  -  Hamilton  -  Toronto 

Montreal 

Winnipeg 

Compliments 
of 

Macleod,  Riddell  &  Co. 

SrOCK  &  BOHD  BROKERS  ' 

The  Royal  Bank  Building 
Montreal 


Compliments  of 

Tel.  PLateau  3991 

FELIX  ALLARD 

ERNEST  COUSINS  LIMITED 

MILK  '  CREAM 

High  Grade  Butter  -  Buttermilk 

14-18  Bonsecours  Market 

H Arbour  5187  Montreal 

175  COLBORNE  MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

Ice  Manufacturing  Co.  Ltd. 

FItzroy  6311 


Compliments  of 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  KC. 


DONELLA  MacQUEEN 
GRANT  WYLIE 


WANDICPAfT  A  STUDIO 


Tintex 


DYES  ALl^FABRICS 

including  Celanese 
aird  Nylon  j.- 

World's  Largest  Selling 
Tints  ■  and  Dyes 


LARGE  PACKAGE 
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FARQUHAR 
ROBERTSON 

Limited 

Monfreal's  Leading  Coal  Merchants 

614  ST.  JAMES  ST.  WEST  -  MA.  7511* 


Contractors 
For  Marble,  Tile,  Tcrra:;2o, 
Fire  Places,  Vitmlitc  (Interior) 

Armstrong  s 
Asphalt  Tiles,  Lino  Tiles,  Rubber  Tiles, 
Cork  Tiles 


Fairbanks- Morse 
Automatic  Coai 
Stolcers 

cut  heating  costs  becaus<  they  obtain 
the  maximum  heat  from  lOwer-priced 
coal.  Fairbanks-Morse  Si  kers  are  built 
in  sizes  for  large  and  small  homes, 
apartments,  stores,  office  buildings, 
institutions,  etc. 

Capacities  range  from  25  to  500  lbs. 
of  coal  per  hour. 

THE  CANADIAN 

Fairbanks- Morse 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

980  St.  Antoine  Street. 
Montreal  3,  Que. 


RUGS 

CLEANED 


Carpets,  Rugs,  Linoleum,  Asphalt 
and  Ruhher  Tiles  supplied  and 
installed 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

CO.,  LIMITED 
3939  Namur  St.     -     -     ATlantic  9415 
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Compliments  of 

Scott,  Hugessen,  Macklaier, 
Chisholm  &  Hyde 

ADVOCATES 
BARRISTERS 
SOLICITORS 

507  PLACE  D'ARMES  HA.  2266 


Compliments  of 

GEOFFRION,  ROBERT  &  GEIINAS 

Members  of 
MONTREAL  STOCK  EXCHANGE 

Battery  &  hlectric  service 

Company 

MONTREAL  CURB  MARKET 

1124  BLEURY  STREET 

240  St.  James  St.  West  Montreal 

MONTREAL 

"WILLARD  BATTERIES" 

Tel.  LAncaster  3244* 

Compliments 

The 

of 

mm\m  coal  mm\ 

.in^FPH  GOID^TONF 

Limited 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland 

INDUSTRIAL  AND  DOMESTIC  FUELS 

COAL  -  FUEL  OIL  -  COKE 

♦ 

♦ 

LONDON,   NEW   YORK   and  PARIS 

1020  SUN  LIFE  BUILDING 

ASSOCIATION  OF  FASHION,  LTD. 
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RUDENKO,  GROSS  & 
WEINFIELD 

Barristers  and  Solicitors 

TRANSPORTATION  BL'ILDINO, 
MONTREAL 


SSAMUEL  D.  RUDENKO,  K.C 
CLARENCE  R.  GROSS. 
MORTLVIER  W  EINFIELD. 


CHRYSLER  AIRTEMP 

Co)isnlt  us  for 
HEATING 

AIR  CONDITIONING 
REFRIGERATION 


milODR  CLIMATE  ENGmEEHING 
1:DMP/\NY  LIMITED 

790S  QUERBES  AVENUE 
TAlon  0503  -  Montreal 


REAL  ESTATE  -  MORTGAGES  -  INSURANCE 

RKDPATII  REALTIES  LIMITED 


2007  UNION  AN'ENUE 


H Arbour  2143 


Members  }Aoy^trcal  Stoc\  Exchange 
and  Montreal  Curh  Mar\et 


ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


Telephone  BElair  1941 
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Work 


plus 


Thrift 

^Prosperity 


A-S    inevitably    as    fhe    rising    of  lomo 


rrows  sun. 


THE  MONTREAL 

CITY  &  DISTRICT 

SAVINGS  BANK 
Established  in  1846 


Safety  Deposit  Boxes  at  all  Our  Offices 
BRANCHES   IN   ALL   PARTS   OF   THE  CITY 
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THE  McARTHUR  CHEMICAL 

of 

CO.  LTD. 

hxdustria^  Chemicals.  V^^axcs,  Gums 
and  Laundry  Supplies 

Com^Uments  oj 

20  St.  Paul  Street  West 

Beljrave  Press  limited 

MONTREAL  1,  QUEBEC 

330  Notre  Dame  Street  East 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

1 

1 

-K-: 

w/  x  1 

W  1 

COMIIPILIIV 
A  IF^ 

THIIE 
lENTS  OIF 
END 
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HOLIDAYS  ARE  HEAVENLY.. 


...  especially  after  doing  your  shopping  for  summer 
wear  in  Morgan's  Youth  Centre,  Third  Floor. 

If  you  have  a  crush  on  cool  town  and  country 
clothes,  (and  what  girl  hasn't.'),  you'll  discover  that 
Morgan's  Youth  Centre  is  a  girl's  paradise  overflowing 
with  vacation  wear. 

^    HENRY  MORGAN     CO.  LIMITED 

YOU    ARE    SURE    OF    THE    QUALITY    AT  MORGAN'S. 
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Telephone  MArquette  9381 

BURTON'S 


LIMITED 


'Booksellers  &  Stationers 

DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 

1004  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
MONTREAL 


Sir  George 
Williams  College 

OF  THE  MONTREAL  YJ4.C.A. 

Degree  courses  in  arts,  science,  commerce. 
Pre-engineering,  pre-dental  and  pre-medical 
courses.  Single  subjects.  Day  and  evening 
classes. 

♦ 

SIR  GEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 

High  School 

Evening  elementary  and  high  school  classes. 

Business  School 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Open  summer 
and  winter. 

School  of  Art 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Fine  and 
commercial  art 

♦ 

Inioimalion  liom  the  Registrar 

1441  Diummond  Street,  Montreal 
(MA.  8331) 


